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even now, in this our more Polite aud Critical Age, 
ing lately revived juſt in its own Native and Original 
iplicity, without being diſmembred, curtail'd, or 
eſing the Index Expurgatorius of any of our Modern 
efiners, meeting with a . kind Reception ſutable to its 
. Merit ; fome Puny Poeraſter, diſguiſed under the Co- 
verture of a Perticoat, hath preſumed to graft bis wild 
_ degenerate Crab, on this Noble Stock ; but what delicious 
rait-it has produced, T leave to the af ngwſhing Taſte 
# diſcerning and _ generous. Encouragers of the 
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. Scene |]. 


. 


i © Enter Theodor and Putskie. 
S eo £1 | pe ( her, 


Theod. F” NAptain, your Friend's prefer'd, the Princeſs has: 
* Who, 1 aſſure my ſelf, will: uſe her nobly ;, 
A pretty ſweet one tis, indeed, * * 
Put. Well bred, Sir ; | F 
I do deliver that. upon my Credir, 


# 
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And of aan honeſt Stock. * * 
7 heod. It ſeems ſo, Captain, 

And no doubt will do well, 
Put. Thanks. to your Care, Sir; 

But tell mc, noble Colonel, why this Habit 

Of Diſcontent isJur. on through the Army 2 * 

- And why your valiant Father, our great General, 
The Hand chat taught to ſtrike, the love that lead. all : 
Why he, thar was the Father of the War, Nt So 
He that begor, and bred the-Soldier, _. 

Why he ſits ſhaking of "his Arms, like Autumn, 

His Colours folded, and his Drums Cas'd up, 

The Tongue of War for &ver ty'd within us ? 

71:04, Te mult be ſo :; Captain, you are a ſtranger, 

Bur of a ſmall time here a Soldicr, CY 
Yet that time ſhews ye a right gop! 
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'F  ElfeI could tell ye hours are ſtrangely alter'd ; W 
x The young Duke has roo many Eyes upon him, b 
Too many fears, 'tis thougnt d.co nouriſh thoſe, - 3 
7 Maintains too many Inlitrut WE 
W |1  , Put: Turn their Hearts: EN 67 
Or turn their Heels up, Heaven? "Ts ftrange it ſhould be, Pe 
The old Duke lov'd him dearly. > © ee: "af 
Theed. He delery'd it ; - £ 
And were he not my Father, I durſt tell ye, B 
The memorable hazards he has run through | 2 
| Deſerv'd of this Man too ; highly defervd roo - of 
Had they been lefs,” they had been late, Purskze, # 
And ſooner reach'd regard. f Ks 
Put. There you ſtrook ſure, Sir. | 78 
Fheo1. Did I never teil thee of a Vow he made; © : <F 
Some Years before the old Duke dy'd ? ? 
Put. I have heard ye | | 
Speak ofren of that Vow; but how it was, I 
Or to what end, { never underſtood yet. (reaſon > - 
Theod. Tle tell 'thee, then; and then theu wilt find the 
The laſt great Muſter, *twas before ye ſerv'd here, 
| Before the laſt Duke's Death, whoſe honour'd Bones: 
l —- Now reſt in Peace, this young Prince had the ordering, BY 
(To Crown his Father's hopes ) of all the Army : 71 
Who, te be ſhort, puc all his Power to Practiſe : 7 
Faſhion'd, and drew 'em up ; but, alals, ſo poorly, ; 
So raggedly and loofly, ſo unſoldicr'd, | | BE 
The good Duke bluſh'd, and call'd unto my Father, | EI 
Who then was General : Go Archas ſpeedily, TH 
And chide the Boy, before the Soldier find him, | af 
Stand thou between his Ignorance and rhem, : pf 
Faſhion their Bodies new to thy Direction ; _ JE 
Then. draw thou up, and ſhew the Prince his Frrors:. | = 
My Sire obey'd, and did'fo. ; with all Duty 
Inform'd the Prince, and read him atl Directions : 
This bred diſtafte, diſtaſte grew up to anger, 
| And anger into wild Words broke out thus : 
Well, 4rchas, if I live bur to Command here, 
To be but Duke once, I ſhall then remember, 
I ſhalf remember truly, truſt-me, I ſhall, 
And by my Father's Hand; the reſt his Eyes ſpoke. 
To which my Father anſwer'd, ſomewhat moy'd too, | 
_. And with a Vow he ſeald it; Royal Si, Since 
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hat day, 
y le Hand you Swore by, | 
And by the Hand of Jullice, never Arms more 
Shall-rib chis Body in, nor 


1, nor Sword hang here, Sir : 

The Confliats I will do you Service then in, 
Shall be repentant Prayers : So they parted. 
The time is come ; and now you know the wonder. 

Put. I find a fear too, which begins to tell me, 
The Duke will have but poor and ſlight Defences 
If his hot Humour raign, and not his Honour -: 
How ſtand you with him, Sir 2 | 

Theod, A perdue Captain, 
Full of my Father's Danger. 

Put. He has rais'd a young Man, 
They tay a flight-young Man, I know him not, 
For what deſert 2 

Theod. Believe it, a brave Gentleman, 
Worth the Duke's reſpect, a clear, ſweet, Gentleman, 
And of a noble Soul : Come, let's retire us, 
And wait upon my Father, who, within this hour, 
You will find an alter d Man. 

Put. 1 am ſorry fort, Sir. - Exeunt. 


Scene [I. 


Enter Olimpia, aud 7wo Gentlewomen, 


Olim. Is't not a handſom Wench ? 
2 Wom. She is well enough, Madam : 
I have ſeen a better Face, and a ſtraiter Body, 
And yer ſhe is a pretty Gentlewoman, 
O/im, What think'ſt thou, Peteſca ? 13 
Pete/. Alaſs, Madam, I have no $kill, ſhe has a black Eye? 
Which is of the leaſt too, and the dulleſt Watzz= 
And when her Mouth whs made, for certain, Madam, 
Nature intended her a right good Stomach. 
0/:m. She has a good hand; 
2 Wom, 'Tis ha. enough to hold faſt, 
And ftrong enough ro ſtrangle the neck of a Lute. 
0/im, What think-ye of her Colour? 
_ . Pete. If it be her own, ” SY M 
- » - p 2 + 2 
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Tis good black Blood; Fight Mea proof, 
I warrant It. ts [125g Y 
2 Wow. What a ſtrange 1 Jack 
Olim. That's but hee B eedl Do 
Pere/. And what a manly Body? Methinks ſhe lacks 
As though ſhe would pitc the Bar, or-go to Buffers. 
Eo. « 2 Wom, Yet her behaviour's urterly againſt i it, 
For me:thinks ſhe 1s roo baſhful. | | 
0lim. Is that: hurtful > 
2 Wom. Even equal to too bold ; either of em, Madam, 
May do her Injury when time ſhall ſerve her. 
0/im. You diſcourſe learnedly,call in theWench. Ex. Gent. 
What envious Fools arc you 2 Js the Rule general, 
That Women canſpzak hand{omly of none, 
But thoſe they are bred withall : 
Peteſ. Scarce well of thoſe, Madam, 
If they believe, they may out-ſhine *'em any way : 
| Our natures .are like Oyl, compound vs with any thing, 
we 6 Yet till we ftrive to {wim. o'th OP 3 
| Suppoſe there were here now, = 
Now in this , Court of o/co, a ſtrange_Princeſs, 
| Of Blood and Beauty equal to. your Excellence, 
h As.many Eyes and Services ſtuck on her ; 
What weuld you think 2 
0/im, | would think ſhe might deierie 
Peteſ. Your Grace ſhall give me kcave not to belieye y 
| I know you are:a Woman, and fo humour ; 
! _ "Plerell ye, Madam, I could then get more Gow ns on-ye, 
WD. MorcCaps andFeathers, more Scarfs,and morc filk Stockings, 
hs With rocking you a- ſleep with nightly railings. 
Wag Upon that Woman, -then if 1 had nine lives { OUT. 
I could-wear out ; ; by this hand ye would icratch her Eyes 
+6 2 Olim. Thou aredeceiy' d, Fool ; 7 Futer Gentlewomen © 
8 9 Now letvgyrown Eyes mock ye. and Alinda. 
2; Come hither, Girl.; hang me, and ſhe be not a handfom o: one. 
Peteſ. | fear jt. will prove, indeed, ſo. 
0/im. Did you ever ſerye yet | 
In any place of Worth?! _. _. 
Ala, No, Royal Lady. . | Pere. Hold up your Head; fic 
Olim. Let her alane, ſtand from her. 
Alin. 1c ſhall be now, _: : | 
-.;Of all the he rind my. poor Youth has piay'd of 
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"The Faithful GENERAL. 


The greateſt and the happieſt to ſerve you ; 
And might my promiſe carry but that Credit 
To be believ'd, becauſe F -am- yet. a ſtranger, 
Excellent Lady, when I fall from Duty, 
From all the Service thar my Life can lend me, 
May ever-laſting miſery then find me. 

0/im, What, think ye now 2 I do believe, and thank. ye ;- 
And {ure I ſhall nor be ſo. far forgetful, 
To ſee that honeſt Faith die unrewarded : 
What muſt I call your Name > 

Alin,  Alinda, Madam. © Olim. Can ye Sing > 

AI A little, when my. Grief will/give me leave, Le 

Olim. What Grief can't thou have, Wench ? 
Thou art not in Love ? 

41. Tf 1 be, Madam, 'tis only with your Goodneſs ; . 
For yet I never ſaw that Man I fſign'd for. 

0/im. Of what Years are you 2? 

Al. My Mother oft has told me, 
That very day and hour this Land was bleſt 
With your molt happy Birth, I firſt ſaluted 
This World's fair light : Nature was then ſo buſy, 
And-all the Graces, to adorn your Goodnels, 
i ſtole into the World poor and negleQed 

0/im. Something there was, when I firſt look'd upon thee, 
Made me both like and love thee ; now I know it; 
And you fhall find that Knowledge ſhall nor hucr you : 
I hope ye- are a: Maid ? 

Al. T hope 1o too, Madam ; A 

I am ſure for any Man; and were | otherwiſe, 

Of all the ſervices my hopes could point ar, 
L durſt not Touch at yours. 


Flourtſh. Enter Duke, Burcis ad Gent; 


Pet. Thegreat Duke, Madam. Dk: Good morrow, Siſter. 
Olim., A good day to your Highnels. 
Duk. I 2micome to.pray you ule no more Perſuations 
For this old ſtubborn Man ; nayz.to Command ye; * 
' His Sail is {well'd roo full ; he 15 grown roo in{olent, 
Too Self-afte&ed, proud, thoſe | poor flighr Services*'' 
He has done my Facher, and my-felt, has blown him ' 
To ſuch a pitch, he flies to ſtoop our favours, 
0/im. } am; lorry; pir.z, d. HF. ought th thoſe Seryjecs 
_ Both Great and Noble. | $ 1-2.7 Bar, 
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'Bnt to conſider 'em a trite Heari 


 -Burto conſider, Royal Sir, the 
When you have ſlept fecure, th 
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Bur . However, may it plca 
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Done out of Faith to Fay and 1 
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That as he marchr, ſung thr 
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Duk, I haye conſidered ; 
No mote; and thai I will have, ſhall be. 
'Olim. For the beſt, 


:I hope, all ill, 


Duk. What handſfom Wench is that there ? 
Olzm, My Servant, Sir. | 
Duk, Prethce,obſerve her, Burris. 


Ts ſhe not wondrous handſom'? Speak thy freedom. 


Bar. She appears no leſs to me, vir. 
Duk. Of whence is ſhe ? 
O07.” Her Father I am told is a good Gentleman, 


V But far off dwelling ; her deſires to ſerve me 


Brought her to the Court, and her-Friends haye left her. 
Duk. She may find better Friends : 
Ye are welcome, fair One, 
I have not ſeen a ſweeter : By your Ladies leave: 
Nay, ſtand up ſweet, well have. no ſu perſtition : 
You have got a Servant ; you may uſe him Kindly, 
And he may honour ye ; * Fxit Duke and 
Good morrow, Siſter. | Burris. 
01. Good morrow to pour Grace. How theWench bluſhes ? 
-How like an Angel now ſhe looks? 
i Worm, At firſt Jump, 
Jump into the Duke's Arms? We muſt look to;you, 
Indeed, we muſt, the nexr jump we are Journey-men. 
Pet. I ſee the ruin of our hopes already, 


-Would ſhe were ar home again, milking her Father's Cows. 


x Wo. I fear ſhc'll milk all the great Courticrs firſt, 

Olim. This has not made ye proud 2 

Al. No, certain Madam, : : 

-Ol. It was the Duke that kiſs'd ye. 

Al.. 'Twas your Brother; ” 
therefore nothing can'be meant but H 
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Al. That he may wich abbey - 
A Prince's love extends to. all his Subjeds. 

07. But ſay in-more. particular 2 16 

Al. Pray, ſear not ;:\. lk 
For Vertue's-ſake deliver. me from Jdoubrs, Lad Y ; 
'Tis not the name of King, nor all his Promiſes, 
His Glories, and his Greatnefs ſtuck about me, 
Can make me prove. a Traitor to your ſervice; 
You are my Miſtriſs, and my noble Maſter, 
Your Vertues my ambition, and your favour 
The end of all my Love, and all ny Fortune ; 
And when | fail. in that faith: 


0/. 1 believe thee, . 
Come wipe your Eyes ; .I'do : Take you cxample——e 


Peteſ. 1 would her Eyes-were out. 
1 Wom. If the Wind ſtand in this door, 
We ſhall have but cold Cuſtom ; ſome Trick or other, 
And ſpeedily. - 
Peril. Ler me alone: to- think .on't. 
01. Come, be you near. me till. 
Al. With all my: duty... | 


Scene 3. Enter Archas, Theodor, Puts kie, Ancient, and 
Soldiers, carrying his Armour piecemeal, his Colours wound 


#Þ, ad his Drums in Caſes. \ 


Theod. This is the heavieſt march we ere trod, Caprtain- 
 Put/. Fhis was not wont to. be ; theſe honour” d Pieces 
The fiery God of War himfelf would ſmile at; 
Buckl'd upon that body, were not wont thus, 
Like Relicks to be offer'd to long ruſt, . 
And heavy-cy'd oblivion-brood upon 'em 
Arch. There ſet 'em down ; and glorious War farewel ; 
Thou Child of Honour, and ambicious Thoughts, 
Begot in Blood, and nurs'd with Kingdoms ruines ; 
Thou golden danger, courted by thy Followers 
Through Fires and Famines, for one Title from thee, 
Prodigal Man-kind f vending all his Fortunes ; 
A long farewel I give, thee : Noble Arms, 
You Ribs for mighty Minds, you Iron- houles, 
Made to defy the thunder-claps of Fortune, 
Ruſt and conſuming Time muſt now. dwell with yee : 
And thou-good, Sword that knewſt the way to nes, 


FErxeunt. 


A __ Bw 7 it, "whole Keplts + 


7 RX ELSE x have: teen thee,” 
Ruille the Sh pit as —Y 4 le 4 y fury ; £47 
And bang 'em up to ether, Eh 2 #3, (06. gi 


C 


Upodii the ſtretch, a flock, of fearful' Pigeons, 
1 yer remember whgn the Folga culfg, 
The aged 7 olga, when” he heay'd his: bead" up, 
And rais'd his Waters high, to ſee the Ruins, 
"The ruins our Swords made, the bloody ruins; - | 
Then flew. this Bird, of Honour, bravely, Gentlemen; - 
Bur theſe muſt be forgotten ; fo tuft theſe 8. 
And-all that tend to Arms,” by me for: ever," . i 
Take 'em you holy. Men; niy Vow take with * cm, Va 
'Neyer to wear 'cm more ; ' Trophies T give *em, 
And ſacred Ritcs of War to adorn the Temple £1 | :/ 
There ler *'em hang, to (ell the World; their 'Maſtor 
Is now Devotian's Soldicr, fit forPrayet; ROT 
Why do ye hang your heads 2 Why, look you lad, Friends : d 
1 am.not dying'yer:.' , ,.Zbevd. Y.g are indecd to us, Sir, 
Patſ. Dead to.our Fortuncs, General. 
Arch, You'l find a better, 
A greater, and, a ſtronger Man ro lead ye, 
And to a tronger Fortune : F am old Friends, | 
Time, and the Wars Logerher make me ftoop, Gentiemen, 9 
Stoop to my Grave; my Mind unfutnifh'd' roo, A 
Empty and weak as 1 'am j; my poor Body, bs Y 
Able for nothing now brit Coltemplation, ER.»G-+ 
Ang that will-be a Task too to a Soldier 
Yet had they; byt cncourag'd* me; or thoight well 
Of whar I have dane, L think T ſhould: have ventur'd- 
For ane knack, more, 'T ſhatld have mide: a ſhift yer: ff 
To have broke ane Stat mare hintfomly,”and have dicd 
Like a good Fellow, and W honeſt Soldier, - 
Fn tle head of ye all, with my Sword in my hand, 

And fo havg mags 2n end of all-wich eredir; - 
Theed, Well, rbere will came' an hour, when all theſe Tn- 
Theſc-ſeeure fligl US rrmrrnnn 97.04 Juries 

Ar. Ha! no more of. that, Sirrah, [7 
Nor one A hon, more 6-0t char j charge yer” 
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The Faithfall G E NE Ru E 


Theed. T muſt ſpeak, Sir. 
And may that Tengue forget to ſound your Service, 
That's Dumb to your Abuſles. 

Ar, Underſtand, Fool, . 
That voluntary I fir down. 

Theod. You are forc'd, Sir, . 
Forc'd for your Safety ; ; I too well remember 
The time and cauſe, and I may live ta curſe 'am, 
You made this Vow, and whoſe un-nobleneſs, 
—_— forgetfulneis of Good 

No more. 

AS pe art mine, no more. 

Theo. Whote doubts and Envies— 
But the Devil wiil have his due. 

<a Good gentle Colonel, 

And though diſgraces, and contempt of Honour 
Kei 1100W, the Wheel muſt turn again. 
. Peice, Sirrah, 

Cue Tongue's too ſaucy ; do boo {tare upon me ? 
Down with that heart, down ſuddenly, down with it. 
Down with that Diſobedience; tye that Tongue up. 

Theo. Tongue ! 

Ar. Do'not provoke me to forget my Vow, Sirrah, 
And draw that fatal Sword again in anger, 

Putſ. For Heaven's ſake, Colonel. 

Ar. Do not let me doubr 
Whoſe Son thou art, becauſe thou can'ſt not ſuffer : 
Do not play with mine anger ; if thou doſt 
By all the Loyalty my heart holds 

Theo. T have done, Sir, 
Pray pardon me. 

Ar, | pray ye be worthy of it: _ 
| Beſhrew your Hearr, you have vext me. - 

[heo. | am ſorry, Sir: 

Ar. Go to, no more of this ; be true and honeſt, 
I know .ye are Man enough, mold it to juſt ends, 
And let not my dilgraces ; then I am miſerable, 
When I kaye nothing lefr me but thy angers. 


Flouriſh. Fiter Duke, Burris, Boroskie, Attend, nd Cent 


Put! &nd't pleaſe ye, Sir, the Duke. 
C 


Duk 


COTS, 
6 Oe: Het 
Re -3,  - 
WE, X 
ISL. 


- , TR . 
$14 he 
uy 548%, gre; RANG we n et 


p F F I 
" ' 
£ : ; G 
£ 


_ _ 3 
: > IF 


wt PIP $1 > ran aty m = » 
8 thr Sb AGILE ou 
Morne oe OY OT EE IE ee gs > ny : 
” 03-3 wo 7 3 A 


aheps ey 
LS 
8 34 ts 9 £2, 22x 


"x" ; 


' PSs en SO NAN 
OOO oO ERS 3 HOI 
Ki 44 2p ne WEAR HY ING te > 
w9 = ROpy BB ENiY 
_ os "> 


5 al 


- ach a torn es 2h a, I Sn I ROO SIM PN FEES 4 Es 
” , p 2 * II'S. oo WE . FIR: w*; \ De ns Sos! BL 3 SISA DE. De yo GE 0h, A 
wud oh ” Bae 6% © pa aL Ren 2 #4 *. ROE ICI) Sa des T2 So 2] Voce Wh 15 [0 4 : 
A: Rte > Js SS oh i Ee: Ga 7, SY ny Coe: - i, he» «ſl - i , wks * 
o by. CORES np REIN! _ 
4 TE IRS / 
- of 8 


EARS ox 
3 $ Fe 8 S32 E . 
0 oof he. RP 
[I = INE eV - 
tl CRETE, - : 
Es SS 
; Pe in 
os. #4 c Fg x O 


I ROE INF 2G rr Es NES pars 
Es ft Fe I Rat ae CEO - 


'The Loyal SUBJECT; Or, 
Duk. Now, what's all this? | 
- The meaning of this Ceremonious Emblem ? 
Ar. Your Grace ſhould firſt remember : 
Boro/. There's his Nature. | 
Duk. 1 do, and ſhall remember ſtill that Tnjury. 
- That at the Muſter, where ir pleas'd your greatneſs. 
'Tolaugh at my poor Souldierſhip, to ſcorn it ; 
And more to make me ſeem ridiculous, 
Took from my Hands my charge. 
Bur. O think not fo, Sir, 
Du. And in my Father's ſight. 
Ar. Heaven be my Witneſs, 
I did no more, (and that wich modeſty, 
With Loyeand Faith to you) then was my Warrant, 
And from your Father Seal'd : nor durſt that Rudencſs. 
And impudence of ſcorn fall from my Haviour, 
I ever yet knew Duty. 
Duk. We ſhall teach ye: 
_ I well remember too, upon ſome Words I told ye, 
Then at that time, ſome angry Words, ye anſwer'd, 
If everT were Duke, you were no Soldicr, 
You have kept your Word, and fo it ſhall be to you, 
From henceforth I diſmiſs ye ; take your caſe, Sir. 
Ar. T humbly thank your Grace ; this waſted Body, 
Beaten and bruisd with Arms, dry'd up with treubles, 
Is good for nothing elſe but quiet, now, Sir, 
And holy Prayers ; in which, when-1 forget 
To thank high Heaven for all your bountcous faveurs, 
May that be Deaf, and my Petitions periſh. (pride in: 
Boref. What a ſmooth humble Cloak he has cas'd his 
And how he has pull'd his Claws in 2 Therc's no truſting-- 
Bur. Speak. fos the beſt. ZBor. Believe I ſhall do eycr. 
Da. To make ye underſtand we feel not yer 
Such Death of Valour and Experience, 
Such a declining Age of doing Spirits, 
That all ſhould be confin'd within your Excellence, 
And you, or none be honour'd, take Boroskie 
The place he has Commanded, lead the Soldier ; 
A lictle time will bring thee to his Honour, - 
Which has been nothing but the World's Opinion, 
The Soldiers fondneſs, and a little fortune, - 


Which I believe his Sword had the leaſt ſhare in, 
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The Faubfull GENBRAL: 
Theo, O that I durſt bur anſivor now. 
Putſ. Good Colonel. 
Theo. My heart will break elſe ; Royal Sir, I know nor 
What you eſteem Men's lives, whoſe hourly Labours, 
And loſs of Blood, Conſumptions in your Service, 

Whoſe Bodies are acquainted with more Milſcries, 


: And all to keep you ſafe, then Dogs or Slaves are. | 
L His Sword the leaſt ſhare gain'd? 27 44 
wn « Du. You will -not fight with me 2 L 
W# Theo. No, Sir, I dare'nor, 
Es You are my Prince ; bur I dare ſpeak to ye, 


And dare ſpeak truth, which none of their Ambirions, 
That be Informers to you, dare once think of; 


; SB | Yer truth will now but anger ye; I am forry for't, 
be And ſo I take my leave. | 
p. Du. Ev'n when you pleaſe, Sir. | 


Ar. Sirrah, ice me no morc. 
D#. And fo may you too : 
You have a Houſe ith' Country, keep you there, Sir, 
And when you have rul'd your ſelf, teach your Son Man- 
For this time I forgive him.  (ners. 
Ar. Heaven forgive all, 
And to your Grace a happy and long Rule here. 
And you Lord General, may your Fights be proſperous. 
In all your Courſe, may Fame and Fortune Court you. 
Fight for your Country, and your Prince's Safety ; 
7 | Boldly and bravely face your Enemy, | 
And when you ſtrike, ſtrike with that killing Vertue, 
As if a general Plague had ſeiz'd before ye ; 
Danger, and Doubt, and Labour caſt behind ye, 
And-then come home an old and noble ſtory, 
Bur. A little comfart, Sir. 

Da. As little as may be : - 
Farewel, you know your Limit. Exit Duke,&c. 
Bur. Alas, brave Gentleman. | 

Ar. I do, and will obſerve it ſuddenly : 
My Grave ; I, that's my limit : 'Tis no new thing. 
Nor that can make me ſtart, or tremble art it, 
To buckle with chat old grim Soldicr now : _ 
I have ſeen him in his ſowreſt Shapes and dreadfulleſt ; 
I, and I thank my honeſty, have ſtood him : 
That audits caſt : Farewel my honeſt Soldiers, 
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And when your better Hours will give you Liberty 


] could have curſt reaſonably well, and 1 have had the luck 
To have *cm hit ſometimes : Whoſoevyer thou arr, 
Thar ljke a Devil Cvid'ſt poſſeſs the Duke 


"And may thoſe 'grow to Scabs as big as Molc-hils, © 
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Give me your Hands : Farewc)l, farewell good Ancient, .. 
A ſtout Man, and a true, thou art come in Sorrow., - 
Bleſſings upon your Swords, may they neer fail you, 
You do but change a Man ; your Fortune s conſtant : 
That by your ancient Valours is ty'd faſt ſtill; 

Be Valiant ſtill and Good ; and when you fight next, 
When flame and fury make but- one face of Horror, 
Wh:n the greateſt reſt of! ail your Honour's up, 

When you woutd think a ſpell to ſhake the Enemy, 


. Remember me ; my Prayers ſhall be with ye. 
So once again farewel. 


Putf. Let's wait upon ye. | £ 

Ar. No, no, it maſt not be : T have now Icft me 
A fingle Fortune to my 1c}f : no more, 
Which nceds no train, nor complement : Goog Captain, 
You arc an honeſt, and a lober Genticman, 
And one I tinnk has lov'd me. 

Puif. | am tore ont. 

4r. Look to my Boy, he's grown teo Head-ſtrong for me, 
And if they think him fit to carry Arms ſtill, | | 
His Lifc is theirs :|'I have a'Houſe ith Country, 


See me : you ſhall be welcom. Fortune ro ye. Fxit. 

nc. ie cry no more, that will do him no good, ; 
And "twill but make me drv, and.I have no Money : i 
T'le fight no more, and that will do them harm; I 
And if T can do tharT care not for Moncy : ( too 


With theſe malitious thoughts ; mark what I ſay to'thee, 2 
A Plague upon thee, thar's bur the Preatuble. © © =_ 
So/d. O, take the Pox too: | | SA 
An. Fhey ll cure one another : | | 
I muſt have none bur:kills, and thoſe kill ſinking : , 
Or, look ye, let the ſingle Pox poſſeſs them, * 
Or Pox upon Pox. 
Putſ. That's bur ill i'th' Arms, Sir. 
Anc. "Tis worſe i th' Legs, I would not wiſh it elſe :, 
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And twice a Day, the Devil with a Curry-Comb _' \ 
Seratch 'em, and ſcrub 'em, I warrant him he has 'cm. p: 
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The Faithfull :G B.N, B RAE of 


Sold. May he be ever lowzy. 


LE Anc. That's a pleaſure, - 


The Beggar's Leachery : Sometimes the Soldier's : 
May he be ever lazy, ſtink where he ſtands ; 
nd Maggots breed in's Brains. 
2 Soul. I marrie, Sir, | p 
May he fall Mad in love with his Grand-mother, 
And killing her, may her teeth drop into his Mouth, 


3 And one fall croſs his Throat, then let him gargel. 
AT. Put. Naw, what's the matter ? Enter an Expreſs. | : 


Exp. Where's the Duke, pray Gentlemen ? 
Put. Keep-0n your Way,you cannot miſs. Exp. I thank ye. Exit. 
An. If he be marricd, may he dream he's Cuckohd, 


EL And when he wakes. believe, and ſwear he ſaw it: 0 
ES Sye a Idivorce, and after find her honeft : 
0s Then in a pleaſant Pig-ſty, with his own Garters, 

2 And a hne. running Knot, ride to the Devil. 


ZE Put, If theſe would dy— x $ 
ET An. Vie nevcr truſt my mind more, | 
H al theſe fail. 
1 Sold, Whar ſhail we do now, Captain ? 
For by this honeit hand Lie be tarn a-picces, 


#3 Unleſs my ald General go, or ſome that love hit, 

IS A nd love us equal too, before 1 tight more : 

7 | Can wh a4 a Shooe yet, and draw Nt. on too, 

, It] __ the Leg well: © ; 
- Anc, | 1ght 2.090 likely. 

ON No, hare will be the fporr, Boys, when there's need or!'s. 

OE: They think that Vather Crowr: will do, will carry us; 

= Ard the brave golden Coat of Captain Cankro 

= Boroskie : What a noiſe his very Name Carries ? 


5 . *Fis Gun enough to tiight a Nation, 
- He need no. Soldicrs ; if he do, for my part, 
Ih ] promile. YC, he' S like toleck? em ; {o, ] think; you think 00, 
Ard all the Army: No, honeſt brave old Archiss, | 
We cannot ſo ſon leave thy Memory, 
So foon forget thy goodnefs ; he thar does, 
Y The Scandal, and the Scum of Arms be counted. 
ER] Put. You much re Joice me ;*now you have hit my meaning : 
| | durſt not preſs ye, till I found yout Pirits. W 
Ss inue thus. 
Anc. Ile go and tel-the Duke on'e;* ©» (Enter 24 Exp. 
Put. No, no, hell find ic ſoon enough, and fear it, 
When once Occafion comes : | Another Packet. 
From whence, Friend, come, ye ?' de 
2 Exp: From the crs, Sip ROW? £0 + 
Put. What News, $i r ſei H21 ft vega wt; 


2 Exp. Fire and SWOte; | meh pou is 
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74 The Leal SUBJECT; Or, 
The Tartar's up, and with a mighty force, 
Comes forward like a Tempeſt, all before him 
Burning and killing. | 

Anc. Brave Boys ; brave News, Boys. 

2 Exp. Either we muſt have preſent heſp—— Ac. Still brayer, 

2 Exp. Where lies the Duke ? Sold. He's there.” - 

2 Exp. *Save ye Gentlemen. Fxit. 

' Anc. We are ſafe enough, I warrant thee : 
Now the time's come. 

Put. I now 'tis come, indeed, and now ſtand firm, Boys, 


And let 'em burn on merrily. | 
Anc, This City would make a marvelous fine Bone-fire.; 


'*Tis old dry Timber, and ſuch Wood has no fellow. 


2 Sold. Here will be trim piping anon, and whining, 
Like ſo many Pigs in a ſtorm, 


"When they hear the News once. FS Enter Boroskie, 


Put. Here's one has heard it already, and Servants. 


'Roomrfor the General. 


Boroſ. Say I am faln exceeding ſick o'th* ſuddain, 
And am not like to live. 

Pat, If ye go on, Sir, | 
For they will kill ye certainly ; they look for ye. 

Fnc. 1 {ce your Lordſhip's bound ; take a ſuppoſitory, 


*Tis I, Sir ;. a poor caſt Flag of yours. The fooliſh-Tartars 


They burn and kill, and *c like your Honour, kill us, 


Kill with Guns, with Guns, my Lord, with Guns, Sir. 
What ſays your Lordſhip to a Chick in forrel Sops ? 


Put. Go, go thy ways, old True-penny ; 

Thou haſt but one fault; Thou art ey*n too valiant. 

Come to th? Army, Gentlemen, and let's make them acquainted. 
Sold. Away, we are for ye. Exeunt, 


8CENE IV. Enter Alinda, and two Gentlewomen. 


Al, Why, whither run ye, fools ; will ye leave my Lady ? 
Peteſ. The Tartar comes, the Tartar comes. 
Al. Why, let him, 
I had thought you had fear'd no Men; upon my Conſcience, 
You have try'd their ſtrengths already ; ftay, for ſhame. 
Pet, Shift for thy ſelf, Alinda. Exit. 
Al, Beauty bleſs ye : ] 
Into what Groom's Feather-bed will 'ye creep now ? 
And there miſtake the Enemy : Sweet Youths ye are, 
And of a conſtant Courage:: Are you afraid of Foyning ? 
_ Seer DoD... 
 Olim. O my good Wench, what ſhall become of us - 
The Poſts come hourly in, and. bringir _- -. 
The Enemy is paſt the Volga, #98: he: LE = 
With all the Blood and Cruelty he carries, 
My Brother now will find his fault. 
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The Faithfull GENERA L.. 


Al. 1 doubt me. 
Somewhat too late to, Madam ; but pray fear not; 
All wilt be well, I hope. . Sweet, Madam, ſhake not; 
OJ. How cam'ſt thou by this Spirit ? Our Sex trembles, 
Al. 1 am not unacquainted with theſe Dangers z 
And you ſhall know my truth ; for e're you periſh, 
A hundred: Swords ſhall paſs through me ; *tis but dying, 
And, Madam, we muſt doit; the manner's all : 
You have a Princely Birth, take Princely thoughts to ye, . 
And take my Councel too ; go preſently, 
With all the haſte ye have, (1 will attend ye) 
With all the poſſible ſpeed, to old Lord Archas, 
He honours ye ; With all your Art perſwade him, . 
(*Twill be a diſmal time elfe ) wooe him hither, 
But hither, Madam ; make him ſee the danger ; 
For your new General looks like an Aſs; 
There's nothing in his Face but Lofs..,. 
Olim. I'le do if, 
And thank thee, ſweet Alinda : Oh, my Jewel, | 
How much 1 am bound to love thee ; by this hand, Wench. 
If thou wert a Man 
Al. 1 would I were to hght for ye, 
But hafte, dear Madam. 
Ol. I need no- ſpurs, Alinda. 
Scene. V. Enter Duke, 2 Exp. Attendants, Gent, 
Duk. The Lord General fick now ? Is this a time ' 
For Men to creep into their Beds ; What's become Expreſs 
Of my Lieutenant? _ 
Exp. Beaten, and't plcaſe your Grace. 
And all his Forces routed, 
Dak. That's but cold News. Enter a Gent, 
How now, what good News ? Are the Soldiers ready ? 
Gent, Yes, Sir, but fight they will nor, nor ſtir from that place 
They ſtand in now, unleſs they have Lord Archas 
To lead 'em out ; they rail upon this General, 
And ing Songs of him, ſcurvy Songs, to worſe Tunes: 
And much they ſpare not you, Sir ; here they ſwear 
They'll ſtand and fce the City burnr, and dance about it, 


SEEDS 


Exennt. 


Unleſs Lord Archas come, before they fight for'r. 


It muſt be ſo, Sir. 

Duk. I could wiſh it ſo too : 
And to that end I have fent Lard Burris to him ; 
But all I fear will fail ; we muſt die, Gentlemen, 
And one ſtroke we'll have for't, Enter Burris. © 
What bring'ſt thou, Burris ? | 

Bur. That I amloath to tell ; he wilt not come, Sir, 
T found him art his Prayers ; there he tells me, 


The Enemy ſhall take him, fit for Heaven : 
I urg'd 
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6 TheLoyl SUBJECT; Or} 


T urg'd to him all our| Dangers, his own Worrhs,, | 
The Cloceries alla : Nay, I kneel'd and pray d him; 
He ſhook. his Head, let fall a Tear, and pointed 
Thus with his Finger to the Ground; a Grave 
1 think he meant ; and this was all be anfwer'd. 
Your Grace was much to0| blame. Hes: 
Where's the new General? Duke. He is ſick, poor Mar. 
Bur. He's a poor Man indeed, Sir: 
Your Grace muſt needs go to the Soldier. 
Duke. They have ſent me Word 
They will nor ſtir . They rail at me, Tr ; 
And all the {pight they bave— | Sar Within. Ente 


» 


Whar ſhout is that there?  Archas, Olimpia. 
Is the Enemy come ſo near ? and Alinda. 
Olim. I have brought him, Sir; . 
Art length I have woo'd him thus far. 
Duke. Happy Silter ; 
'O bleſſed Woman! = 
' Olim., Uſe him nobly, Brother ; 
You never had more need : And Gentlewen, 
All the beſt Powers ye have, to Tongues turn preſently, 
To winning and perſwading Tongues; all my Arr, 
Only co bring him hither, 1 have utrer'd ; 
Let it be yoursto arm him: And good, my Lord, 
ThoughlTI exceed the Limit you allow'd me, 
Which was the happineſs to bring ye hither, 
And not to urge yee farther: Yer, fee your Country, 
Out of your own {weet Spirit now behold it: 
Turn ryund, and look upon the Miſerics, 
Ot every fide the Fears: O ſee the Dangers; 
We hnd *em {oonc, theretore hear me frft, Sir. 
Duke. Next, hcar your Prince ; 
\You have ſaid you lov'd him Archas, 
And thought your Lite too little for his Service : 
Think not your Vow too great now, now the time is, 
Ard now you are brought to th* Teſt,” rouch right now Soldicr, 
Now ſhew the manly pureneſs of thy Mettle : 
Now it thou beeſt that valued Man, that Verrue, 
Phat great Obedience teaching all, now ſtand ir. 
Whar I have ſaid forget, my Youth was haſty, 
And what you faid your {clt forgive, you were angry. 
Ic Men cou'(d live without their Faults, they were Gods, Archas. 
He weeps, and holds his hands up ; to him, Burris, 
Bur. You have ſhew'd the Prince his Faults : 
And like a good Surgeon you have laid 
That to 'em makes **m ſmart : He feels it, 
Let 'em not felter nviv, Sir: Your own Honour, 
The Bounty of that Mind, ahd your Allegeance, 
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| "Gain which L = it Hen gives no ( > Glad 
' Nor Seals'no Vow, can better teach ye now 
What ye have todo, then, or this neceflity': 
Only This lirtle's left : would ye do nobly, 
And in the Eye of Honour cruly Frium ; 
Conquer thar Mind firſt, and then Men are 50 
\_  Alin, Laſt, apoor Virgin kneels: for Loves ſake General, 
If ever you have loy' d; for her ſake, Sir, 
For your own honeſty, which is a Virgin, 
Look up, and pity us, be Bold and Fortunate. 
You are a Knight, a good, and noble Soldier. 
And when your Spurs were given ye, your Sword buck!'d, 
Then were you ſworn for Virtues cauſe, for Beauties, 
For Chaſtity ro ſtrike : ſtrike now, they ſuffer : 
Now draw your Sword, or elſe you are recreant, 
Only a Knight ith' Heels, ith' Heart a Coward : | 
Your firſt Vow honour made,” your laſt but Anger. (too? 
Ar. How like my virtuous Wife this thing looks, ſpeaks 
So would ſhe chide my Dulneſs: fair one I thank ye : 
My gracious Sir, your Pardon, next your Hand : 


Madam, ? ap Favour, and your Prayers : Gentlemen, 


Your Wiſhes and your Loves; and pretty ſweet one, | 
A favour for your Soldier. Olim. Give him this Wench. 
41. Thus doi tye on Victory. 
Ar. My Armour, 
My Horſe, my Sword, my tough Staff, and my vktras, 
And Olin now I come to ſhake thy Glory. 
Duke, Go Brave and Proſpcrous, our Loves go with thee. 
Olim. Full of thy Vertue, and our Prayers attend thee. 
Bur, &c. Loaden with Victory, and we to Honour thee. 
Al. Come homie ye Son of Honour, 
And T ll ſerve ye. _ | Exeunt. 
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Enter Duke, Burris, aud Two Gentlemen. 


Duke. N, -|'O' news of Archas yet? 
| V Bur. Bur'now, and't pleaſe ye. 
A Poſt came in, Letrers he brought none with him, 
- Bur this detiver'd: Hc ſaw rhe Armies joyn, _ 
The Ga'* of Blood begun,- and by our General, 
/ Who neyc: vas acquainted " with Conquchs, 
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© he 1 id he. eft '«m;. Duke, Where's Borockie > 

1 Gen. He Ks £2 "; 1, and C picaſe JE. AE, TIS, . Lad 
Bir.” Sit, me Range -:. 2 Zin | 75 LS 

This News ſhould make ye lightfome, bring Joy to ye, 

It tirikes our Hearts with general Comfort, £x. Us 


o 


Gone? What ſhould this mean, fo ſuddenly 2 


He's well? 2. Geue., We lee no other. | 
1. Would the reſt were well roo, 
Thar pur theie Starts into him. . 
Bur. Tl} go after him. 
2. 'T will not be fir, Sir: has ſome Secret in hint 
He would not be diftuzb'd in: know you any thing 
Has croſt him ſince the General went ? 
Bur. Nor any. Os 
If there had bcen, I am ſure I ſhould have found it; 
Only I have heard him oft complain for Money ; 
Money he ſays he wants. 1. It may be thar then. 
Bar. To him that has ſo many ways co raiſe it, 
And thoſe fo honeſt,ircagnor be. FErter Duke and |ioroskic- 
1. He comes back, and Lord Berosk/e wich him. 
Bur. There the Game goes, «I 
i tcar ſome new thing hatching. 
Duke, Come heither Burris, 
Go ſee my Siſter, and commend me to her, 
And to my little Miſtriſs give this Token ; 
Tell her Fl ſee her ſhortly. | 
Bur. Yes, I ſhall Sir. _ Ex. Bur. aud Gen 
Duke, Wait you without : I would yi cry him further, 
Bor. 'T will not' be much amiſs: has your Grace heard yet 
Of what he has done i'th' Field? | 
Duke. A Poſt but now os 
Came in, who ſaw 'em joyn, and has deliycr'd, 
The Enemy gave Ground before he parted. Bor. 'Tis well. 
Duke. Come, ſpeak thy mind, Man: *tis not for fighting - 
And noiſe of War I keep thee in my Boſom, 
Thy ends are nearer ro me; from my Childhood 
Thou broughr'{t me up+ and like another nature, 
Made good all my Neceſhries :' ſpeak boldly, _ 
Bor. Sir, what I utter, will be thought but Envy, 
Though I intend, - high heaven knows, but your honour, 
When vain and empry People ſhall proclaim me—_ 


The Faithful G BNBRAL. 
Duke. Do you fear me for your Enemy? 

Speak:on your Duty. 

_  Bor. Then I muſt, and dare, Sie. 

When he comes home, take heed the Court receive him nor, 

Take heed he meet not with theit Loves and Prailes, 

Thar Glaſs will ſhew him cen times greater, Sir, 

And make him ſtrive ro make good that Proportion, 

Then e're his fortune bred him, he is honourable, 

Ar leaſt I ſtrive to underſtand him ſo, 

And of a nature, if not this way poyſon'd, 

 Perte& enough, eaſy and {weet, but thoſe are ſoon ſeduc'd, 

He's a grear Man; and what that Pill may work, 

Prepar'd by gcneral Voices of the People, | 

Is the end of all my Councet: only this, Sir, 

Ler him retire a while, there's more hangs by 

Then you know yet : there if he ſtand a while well, 

Bur till the Soldicr cool, who for their Service 

You muſt pay now moſt liberally, molt freely, 

And ſhoure your ſelf into 'em; tis the bounty (x Gen 

They follow with cheir Loves, and nor their Bravery, Fares 
Duke. But where's the Money 2 how now 2 
2 Gent. Sir, the Colonel, 

Son to the Lotd archas, with moſt happy News 

Of the 7artars overthrow, without here - 

Atrends your Grace's pleaſure. | 
Bor. Be not ſeen, Sir, 

He's a bold Fellow, .let me ſtand his Thutnders, 

Toth' Cout he muſt not come : no Bleſſing here, Sir, 

No face of Favour, if you love your Honour. Enter Theo. 
D#ke. Do what you think is meereſt ; T'll retire, Sir, £x. 
Bor. Conduct him in, Sir, welcome Nobte Colonel, 
The. Thar's.much from your Lordſhip: pray where's the 
Bor. We hear you have bear the'Ta#rar, ** * (Duke ? 
The. ls he buſy, Sir? 'Bor.” Have Yoo taken Olin yer? 
The. T would fain ſpeak with him, 

Bor. How many Men have ye loſt: d 
The. Do's he lye this way ? wedge 
Bor.l am ſure you-fought it bravely.. 7 he.T muſt ſee him. 
Bor. You cannot yet, ye muſtnor, what's y our Commiſe 
The. No Gentleman o'th* Chamber" here? AM ſion ?, 
Bor. Why; pray ye, Sep © 9 a 
Am not T fit to cntertain your Buſineſg>* + Os +5 ob. EL 
MS | The: 


he - S & "+. +” "1 Bs o 
CH - oi anaek$> 52 td Pr. Ea. 
CO I DTS | SONOy A eg ry WE I YC Ia £ NS £2 MY 1 
COT TT OIL, Dt ETON ES. lh Ss FEY 3 : ts {es "4 


F þ LE IE FANS SER GETS of IE ISS * RO Te IT A, 27 POS EE ITE 222 6d Wa or © 
A AT w” % A * % 4 I L 
: 


EAT 9 OO 
T s ,- 34 < _ F 
$+ a W's 
" [ 


20 The Loyat SU B 7&CTH Of, 
" The. T-think you are not, Sir; TI am ſure ye ſhall not. 
I bring no Tales, nor Flatceries: In my Tongue, Sir, 
i carry no fork d Stings. Bor. You keep your Bluntneſs. 
The. You are deceiv'd: it keeps me -Ihad felt elſe 
Some of your Plagues &'re this: but good, Sir, trifle not, 
- ] have buſineſs to the Duke. _ £ 
Bor. He's not well, Sir, © And: cannot now be ſpoke withal. 
The. Not well, Sir? 
How would he ha' been, if we had loſt? not well, Sir ?- 
I bring him News to make him well: his Enemy 
That would haye burnt his City here, and your Houſe too, 
Your brave gilt Houſe, my Lord, your Honour's Hangings, . 
Where all your Anceſtors, and all cheir Bartels, 
Their filk and golden Battcls arc diſcipherd, 
That would nor only have abus'd your Buildings, - (ries, 
Your goodly Buildings,Sir, and have drunk dry your Burte- 
Purloin'd your Lord{hip's Plate; the Duke beſtow'd on you, 
For turning handſomely o'th' toe, and trim'd your Virgins, 
Trim'd 'em of 2 new Cut, and'r like your Lordſhip, 
*Tis ten to one, your Wife too, and the Curſe is 
You had had no Remedy againſt theſe Raſcals, 
No Law,and t-like your Honour; would have Kill'd you too . 
And roaſted ye, and caten ye, ec this time :. 
Notable Knaves,. my Lord, unruly Raſcals: 
Theſe Youths have we tide up, . put Muzzels on 'em, 
And par'd their Nails, that honeſt civil Gentlemen, 
And ſuch moſt noble Perſons as your ſelf is, 
May live in Pecace,. and-rule the Land with a cwine Thread. 
Theſe News I bring. Dun 7 
Bor. And Ft thus deliver'd ye? '. > 
The. My Lord, .] am no Pen-man, nor no Orator, 
My Tongs was never oy1'd with Here.and't like ye, 
There T beſeech-ye ; weigh, Iam a Soldier, 
And Truth I covet only, no fine Terms, Sir; 
I come not to ſtand treating here ; my bufineſs 
Is with the Duke, and of ſuch general Bleſſing 
|  " Bor. You have overthrown the Enemy, we know it, 
| And we rezoyce in't; ye haye done like honeſt Subjects, 
| You have done handſomely and well. — 
| Theed, Bur, well, Sir2- 7 
But handſomely and well? What are we Juglers? - 
TH.do all chat in cutting up a Capon, | 


Bur 
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ol The Faiful GENERAL. 


But handſomely and well Does your Lordſhip take us 
For the Duke's Tumblers > We have done bravely, Sir, 
Ventur'd our Lives like Men. '- Bor. Then bravely be ic. - 
The. And'foras brave Rewards we look, and Graces, 
We have Sweat and Bled for, Sir. 
Bor. And ye may: have it, 
If you will ſtay the giving. Men tharthank'themſelyes firſt, | 
For any good they. do, rake off the Luſtre, 
And blot the Benefit. | 
Theod. Are thele the Wohombs; 
The Bells that ring out our Rewards 2- pray heartily, | 
Farly and. late. there may be no more-Enemies : 
Do my good: Lord, FOO ſeriouſly, and Sigh too, 
-For if there be 
Bor. They muſt be met, and fought with: 
The. By whom 2 by you? they muſt be met and flatter'd.' 
Why, what a devibails yeito do theſe things > 
With what aſſurance dare ye mock Men'thus > 
You have but ſingle Lives, and thoſe I take ir 
A Sword may find too:: Why do ye dam the Duke up ? 
And Choak that Courſe of Love, that like a River 
Should fill our empty Veins again wih- Comforts? 
Bur if ye uſe theſe knick-knacks, 
- This faſt and looſe, with fairhful Men and honeſt, 
You'll be the firſt will find it. 


Enter Archas, Soldiers, Putskey, Ancient, and others: - 


Borof. You are too untempetate. 

The. Better be fo, and Thief too, than unthankful : 

| Pray-uſe this old Man ſo, and then we are paid all. 

The Duke thanks ye for your Service, and the Court thanks 

And wonderful deſirous they are to ſee ye; (ye, 

Pray Heaven we have room enough to march for May-games; 

Pageants and Bonefires for your welcome home, Sit ; 

Here your moſt Noble Friend, the Lord Booskey, 

A Gentleman too tender of your Credit, 

And ever inthe Duke's Ear, for you 200d, -Sir,- 

Crazy and ſickly, yet to- be your-Servant, _ 

Has leapt into the: open Airto meet ye, (come home; Sir, 
Bor, The beſt is, your Words-wound nor, you are wet- 

Heartily welcome home, and for your Service, 

The noble Overthrow you gave the Encmy, - 
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The Duke ſalutes ye too with all his Thanks, Sir. 
Anc. Sure they will now regard us. 
Pat{. There's a rcaſon : 


But by the changing of the Colone} S Countenance, 


The rolling of his Eyes like angry Billows ; 


. 1 fear the Wind's not down yet, Aucient. 


- Arch. Is the Duke well, -Sir-? 
Boroſ. Not much unhealthy, 


-Only a little-grudging of an Ague, 
Which cannot. laſt ; he has heard, which makes him fearfu}, 


And loath as yet to give-your Worth due welcome, 
The Sickneſs hath been ſomewhat hot i'th* Army, 


Which happily may prove more doubr' than danger, 


And more his fear than fate: yet howſoever, 
An honeſt Care———— 
Arc, Ne fay right, and it ſhall be; 


For though upon my Life 'tis but a Rumour, 


A meer-Opinion,' without Faith or Fear int; 


For, Sir, T thank Heaven, we never ſtood more healthy, 
Never more high and luſty; yet to fatisfy, 

We cannot be too curious, -or too careful 

-Of what-concerns his State, we'll draw away, Sir, 

And Lodge at further diſtance, and leſs danger. 


Borof. Tt will be well. Anc. Ic will be very ſcurvy. 

1 imell ir-out, it Stinks abominably, Stir it no more. 
Borof. The Duke, Sir, would have you too, 

For a ſhort day or two, retire to your own Houſe, 

"Whither himſelf will come to viſit ye, 

And give ye thanks. 
Anc. A Trick, a lowſy Trick ; fo hoa, a Trick, Boys. 
Ar. How now, whar's that? 

Anc. 1 choughr I had found a Hare, Sir, 

But 'tis a Fox, an old Fox, ſhall we hunt him : ? 
Ar. No more ſuch Words. 

Boroſ. The Soldiers grown too fawcy, 

You muſt tie him ſtraiter up. Ar, I do my beſt, Sirz 

But Men of free-bora Minds ſometimes will fly our. 
Anc. May not we ſee the Duke? 

- Boroſ. Not at this time, Gentlemen, 

Your General knows the Caulc. 

An, We have no Plague, Sir, 


Valeſs it bei 1a our Pay, nor "0 Pox neither; 


Arch. T ſhall attend his Pleaſure. 
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ES, The Fathful GENERAL, 
Or if we had; T hope that geod old Courtier 
Will not deny us place there. + 
 Putſ. Certain, my Lord, ' 
Conſidering what we are, and what we have done ; 
If not, what need ye may have, 'twould be better, 
A great deal nobler, and taſte honeſter 
- To uſe us with more {weetneſs; Men that dig 
And laſh away their Lives at the Cart's Tail, 
Double our Comforts ; meat, and their Maſters thanks too, 
. When they Work well, they hav= ; Men of our Quality, 
When they do well, and venture for't with Valour, 
Fight hard, lic hard, feed hard; when they come home, Sir, 
And know thele are deſerving things, things worthy, 
Can you then blame 'em if their Minds a little 
| Be flirr'd with Glory? tis a Pride becomes 'em, 
A little ſeafon'd with Ambirion, 
To be reſpeed, reckon'd well, and honour'd 
For what they have done: when to come home thus poorly, . 
And met with ſuch unjointed Joy, ſo laoked on, | 
As if we had done no more bur Dreſt a Horſe well ; 
So entertain'd, as if, I thank ye Gentlemen, 
Take that.to drink, had pow'r ro pleaſe a Soldicr ? 
Wherc be the Shouts, tne Bells rung out, the People ? 
The Prince himſelf 2 | 
Ar. Peace : I perceive your Eye, Sir, 

Ts fixt upon this Captain for his Freedom, 

And happily you find his Tongue too forward ; 

As I am Maſter of the place, | carry, | 

'Tis fit I think fo-too ; but were I this Man, 

No ſtronger tic upon me, than the Truth 

And Tongue to tell it, I ſhould ſpeak. as he do's 

And think with Modeſty enough, ſuch Saints 

That daily thruſt their Loves and Lives through hazards, 
And fear]cls for their Country's peace, march hourly 
Through all che Doors of Death, and know the darkeſt, 
Should be berrer canoniz'd for their Service : 

What Labour would thele Men neglect, whar Danger 
Where Honour is, though ſeated in a Billow, 

Riſing as high as Heaven, would-not theſe Soldiers, 


Like to {o many Sea-gods charge up to it? 


Do you ſec theſe Swords? Time sScithe was neeer ſo ſharp, Sir; 
. Nor ever at one Harveſt mow'd ſuch handfuls : | 
pr | IR VO. © Thoughts 
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Thoughts » ne'er > = #Pa nor Belief ſo "FA 
"When they arc draws, and were it not ſometimes, 
I Swim upon their Angers to allay 'em, += 
And like a Calm. depreſs their fell Intentions ; 
They arc ſo deadly ſure, Nature would ſuffer—— 
And whoſe are all theſe-Glories2 Why, their Princes, 
"Their Countries, and their Friends 2 Alaſs, cf all theſe, 
And all the happy ends they.bring- the Bleſſings, - 
They only ſhare the Labours. A little Joy then, - 
And outſide of a Welcome, at an-upſhot, + 
'Would not have done amiſs, Sir : But however 
Between mc and my. Duty, no crack, Sir, 
Shall dare appear: I hope, by my. Example, 
No diſcontent. in them. Without .doubt, "Gentlemen, 
The Duke will both look ſuddenly and truly _ 
-On your Deſerts: Methinks 'twere good they were paid,Sir. 
Bor. They:ſhall be immediately ;_I tay for Money ; 
And any Tae CC — 
Ar. We arc all bound to ye; 
And ſo. take-my leave, Sir ; when the Duke pleaſes 
To make me worthy of his 'Eyes 
Bor. Which will be ſuddenly, 
T know his:good Thoughts to ye. 
 _ Ar. With all Duty. 
And all Humility, I fhall attend, Sir, 
Bor. Once more you arc welcome home : theſe ſhall be 
The. Be ſure we be: and handſomely. - (fatisficd. 
Ar. Wait you on me, Sir. The. And SY] no Jugling. 
Ar. Will ye come, Sir? Exit. 
Bor. Pray, do not doubt, | 
The. We are no Boys. Enter a Gent. and 2 0r 3 with Money. 
Bor. Well, Sir, (Lordſhip. 
Gent. Hete's Money from the Duke, and t'pleaſe your 
- Bor. 'Tis well. 
Gent. How ſowr the Soldiers look 2? Bor. Is't told. 
Gent. Yes: and for every SONY a double Pay, 
_ And the Duke's Love to all. | 
Anc. That's worth a Ducket. - © 
\ Bor. . You that be Officers, ſee it dilcharg d then, - 
Why do not ye take it up? 
Anc.. 'Tis too heavy : © © (Tries to lift it. 
Body ome, I have ſtrain'd mine Arm. | 
_ Bor. Do you ſcorn i it ? Anc. 
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| I Has your. Lordſhip any. Dice. about ye? Sir round, Gen- 

And come on,  Seven.for my ſhare, - ( tlemen. 
Put. Do you think, Sir,:. _ 

This is the end we: fight for ? Can this Durt draw us 

To ſuch a ſtupid tameneſs, that our Service 

NegleSted, and look'd lamely: on, and skewed at 

With a few honourable Words, and this, is jor - 

Have not we Eyes and Ears, to hear and ſee, Sir 

And Minds to underſtand the flight we carry 4 

I come home old, and full of hurts, Men look on me 

As if I had got 'em from a Whore, and ſhun me ; 

I tell my Griefs, and fear my Wants.. I am antwer'd, 

Alas 'ris pity ! pray Dine with me on Sunday 

Theſe are the Sores we are ſick of, the Mind's ln 

And can this Cure *em ? You ſhould have us'd us nobly, 

And for our doing well as well proclaim d us, 

To the World's eye, have ſhew'd and fainted us, 

Then-ye had paid us bravely ; then we had ſhin % Sir, 

Not in this gilded Stuff, but.in our Glory : 

You may take back your Money. 
Gent. This I fear'd ſtill. Boy. Confider better, Gentlemen. 
Anc. Thank your Lordſhip ; 

And now [1 pur on my Conhdering: Cap : 

My Lord, that 1 am no Courtier, you. may gueſs it 

By having no ſute to you for this Money: 

For though I want, I want not this, nor ſhall nor, 

Whilſt you want that Civility to rank it .. 

With. thoſe Rights we expected ; Money grows, Sir, 

And Men mult gather it; all is not. put .in one Purſe. 

And that 1-am no Carter, I could never Whiſtle yet : 

Bur that I am a Soldier, and a Gentleman, 

And a fine Gentleman, and't like your Honour, 

And a moſt pleaſant Companion : All you that are Witty, 

Come liſt ro my Ditcy ; come, ſet in, Boys, 

With your Lordſhip's. patience. ..-. Song; 


How do you like my Song, my Lord ? ( ter, 
Box. Even as I -like your ſelf, but 'cwould be a great deal bet- 


. You would prove a great deal wiſer, and take this Money, 
In your own phraſe | ſpeak now, Sir, and *tis very. well 
You have learn'd to Sing , for fince you prove {o liberal, 
Torefuſe ſuch means as this, maintain your Voice till, 
"Twill prove your beſt Friend, f 
Anc, *Tis a finging Age, Sir, 
A merry Moon here now ; Ile. follow it: 
Fidling and Fooling now, gains more chan Fighting. . | 
Bor. What is't yoa blench at 2 What would you ask? Speak _ 
Sol. And fo we dare ; a Triumph for the General. - (ly. 
I. And then an Honour ue 0 his Vertue, ; 
An. 
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= Ane. That we may beipreferr'd that have ſervd for Ie, 
And cram'd up into Favour like the Worſhipful; 9" 
Ar leaſt upon the City's charge made Drink © © 
For one whole Year ; we have- done 'em ten Yearservice 4 
That we may enjoy our Lechery without grudging, 
And mine, or thine be nothing, all Things equal, © _ 
And catch as catch may be prochimed'; that when we borrow, 
And have no Will to-pay again,. no Law 
Lay hold upon us, nor no Court controvt us. | ; 
Ber. Some of theſe may come to pafs; the Duke may do 'em; 
And no doubt will ; the-General will find roo, 
| And fo will you, if you but ftay with patience: F have no Power. 
Pat. Nor Will : Come fellow Soldiers. 
Ber. Pray be not fo diſtruſtful. 
Pat. There are Ways yet, - 
And honeſt Ways ; we are not brought up Statues. 
* Ac. If your Lordſhip | 
Have any filk Stockings, that have Holcs 7* th' heels, 
Or ever an honourable Caffock that wants Buttons, 
EF could have cur'd ſuch Maladics ; your Lordſhip's cuſtom 
And my good Ladies, if the Bones want ſerting 
In her old Bodice — Bor. This is Difobedience. 
Ane. Eight Pence a Day, and hard Eggs. 
Pur. Troop off, Gentlemen, 
Some Coin we have, whilſt this laſts, or our Credits, 
We'l never ſell our GeneraPs Worth for Six pence. 
Fe are beholding to us. | 
Anc. Fare ye well, Sir, . 
And buy a Pipe with that :. ' Do you ſee this Scarff, 'Sir ? 
By this. Hand Ple cry Brooms in't, Birchen Brooms, Str, 
Before I eat one Bit from” your Beneyoleace. 
"Now to our old Occupations again. 
Ey your leave, -Lord: © Exit. Eg 
Bor. You will bite when your are ſharper ; take up the mony, 
This love I tuft remove, this fondneſs ro him, | 
This tenderneſs of heart ; I have loſt my way elſe. 
There is no&-fending Man,” they will not take it; © 
They are yer 160 full of Pillage, 
They'l dance” for'r ete'r be long : 
Come, brivg't after. - | Enter Duke: 
Dake. How now, refus'd their Money ? | 
Ber. Very bravcly, Us 
And ſtand upon ſuch Terms 'tis terrible. Du: Where's Archas ? 
x Bor, He's retir'd, Sir, to his Boufe, bees 
According tro your pleaſure, full of duty APRN 2 
To ourwatd ſhew ; bur whar within— Duk. Refuſe it ? 
Bor. Molt confidently : 'Tis. not your Revenues ' : | | 
Can feed them, Sir, and yet they have found bl General | 
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That knows no ebb of Bounty ; there they cat, Sir, - 
And loath your Invitations. ' | 
Ds. *Tis not poſſible, 
He's poor as they. 
Bor. You'l find it otherwiſe. 
Pray make your Journey thither preſently, 
And as ye go Ile open ye a Wonder, | 
Good, Sir, this morning. Dx. Follow me, I'ledo it. Exeunt. 
Scene Il. Enter Olimpia, Alinda, Burris, and Gentlewomes, 
Olim. But do you think my Brother loves her? _ 
Bur. Certain, Madam, 
He ſpeaks much of her, and ſometimes with wonder, 
Ofr wiſhes ſhe were nobler Born. 
Olim. Do you think him honeſt ? 
Bur. Your Grace is nearer to his heart than I am, 
Upon my life I hold him fo. 
Olim. *Tis a poor Wench, 
I would not have her wrong'd ; methinks my Brother — 
But I muſt not give Rules to his AﬀeRtions ; - 
Yet if he weigh her Worth= Bur. You need not fear, Madam. 
Olim. I hope I ſhall not: Lord Burris | \ 
I love her well; I know nor, there is ſomething 
Makes me beſtow more than-a Care upon her : 
I do.not like that Ring, from him'to her ; 
1 mean to Women of her way, ſuch Tokens 
Rather appear as Baits, than Kore Bounties : 
I would not have it fo. 
Bur. You will not find it, | 
Upon my Troth, I think his moſt Ambition 
Is but to let the World know *has a hanſom MiſtriG : 
Will your Grace command me any ſervice to him ? 
Olim. Remember all my Duty. 
Bur. Bicfliinge crown ye - 5 420] 
Whar's your Will, Lady? [ro Alinda,] 
* Al. Any thing that's honeſt ; 
And if you think it fits ſo poor a ſervice, 
Clad in a ragged Vertue, may reach him, 
I do beſeech your Lordſhip. ſpeak it humbly. 
Bur. Fair One I'Will ; in the beſt Phraſe F have too, 
And ſo I kiſs your hard. Wt | Exie: ah 
Al.- Your Lordſhip's Servant. Ms LY 
Olim. Come hither, Wenthwhat art oe doing with thatRing ? 
Al. I am looking on the Poke, Madam. 1647 2:4 
Olim. What is't ? 4 04" 
Al. The Jewel's ſeg, within...,.. * - 
Olim. Bur Where the Joy, Wench, 


When that inviſible Jewe!'s loſt ? Why doſt thou. {mile ſo - 


What unhappy Meaning has thou ? 
E 2 


48 | Te Lol SUB} ECT; '&, 


- 41. Nothing, Madam, 4” 
Burt only thinking what ſtrange Spels theſe Rings have | 
And how they Work with ſome. | | 

Pet. I fear with you too. _ | 

Al. This could not-coſt above aCrown. 

Pet. 'Twill coſt you _ 

The Shaving of your Crown, if not the Wathing,. | 
Olim. Bur he that ſent it, makes the Vertue greater, 
Al. T and the Vice too, Madar : Goodneſs bleſs me : 

How fic *ctis for my Finger. 

2 W. No doubt you'll find too 

A Finger fit for you. _ 
Al. Sirrah, Peteſca, _ 

What wilc thou give me for the Good ihas toliows this -- 

But thou haſt Rings enough, chou- art provided : 

Heigh-ho, what muſt I do now ? 

Pet, You ll be taught, that, 

Fhe eaſieſt part that c're you, learnt, T warrant you. 

Al. Ay me, ay me. 

Per. You will divide: -tO0, ſhortly, 
Your Voice comes figely forward. 

Olim. Come hither Wartton,. 

Thou art not ſurely as thou ſay'ſt. 

Al Twould not: 

But ſure there is Witchcraft in this Ring, Lady, 

Lord, how my Heart Icaps. 
Pet. "Twill go pit a pat ſhortly. 

- Al. And now methinks a thouſand of rhe Duke's ſhapes.? 

2 W. Will no leſs ſerve ye >. | » 
Al. In ten thoufand Smiles. 
O0lim, Heaven bleſs the Wench. 
Al. With Eyes that will not be denied to: enter ; 

And ſuch ſoft ſweet Embraces ; take it from me, 

1 am undone elſe, Madam : I am loſt elſe. 
Olim. What ails:the Girl? 
Al. How ſuddenly I'm alter'd? ._ _ . 

And grown my ſelf __ > Do-not.. you. feel it.>. 
01m. Wear that, and I'll wear this : 

P11 try the Strength on'r.- C1 
4/, How cold my Blood Foe now Hh 

Here's ſacred Vertue; | ; 

When I teaye to bonour this; . 


o 
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- Every Hour to pay a Kifs, 
When cach Morning I. ariſe, | 
Or I forget a Sacrifice ; 
When this Figure in my Faith, 
And the Pureneſs thar ir hath, 
I purſue not with my Will, . 
Nearer to arrive at'ſfill * - 
When'l loſe, or change this Jewel, 
Fly me Faith, and Heaven be Cruel. 
01;m. You have half confirm'd me; 
Keep bur that way ſure, 
And what this Charm can do; let me endure. Exennt:: 


Scene IH. Enter Archas, Thecdore, 7wo Daughters, 
Honora and. Viola: - 


Ar. Carry your ff. diſcrerly,. it:concerns me, 
The Duke's come in, none of your froward Paſſions, 
Nor no Diſtaſtes to any; Prerhee, 7, FD 
By my Life, Boy, .cwill ruin me. 

The. T have done, Sir, 
So there be no foul Play he brings along with him. 

Ar. What's that to you? 

. Ler him bring whar pleate him, 

And whom, and how. 

The. So they meai well 

Ar. Is't fit you be a Judge, Sittah. 

The. 'Tis fit I feel, Sir. 

Ar. Get a Banquet ready, 
And Drets your ſelves up handſomely; 

The. To what cnd > 
Do you mean to'make *em Whores? : 
Hang up a Sign then, 
And let 'em our to Livery. 

Ar. Whoſe Son art thou? 

The. Yours, Sir, I hope: but not of your oe 

Ar. Full Twenty thouſand MenT haye commanded, 
And all cheir Minds with this ; calm'd all their Angers; 

And ſhall a Boy of mineown Breed too, of mine own Blocd, . 
One crooked Stick 

The. Pray take your way, and thrive in't,: 
T'll quit your Houſe; if taint or black Diſhonour 
Light on ye, 'tis your own, I haye no ſhare ine. 
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Yet if it do fall out ſo, as I fear Ke. 
And partly find it too | 
Ar. Haſt thou no Reverence 2 'No Duty' in thee ; ; 
The. This ſhall ſhew I obey ye: 
I dare not ſtay: I would have ſhew' d my Love too, 
And that you ask as Duty, with my | 2} Fe. © 
Had you but-thought me.worthy o gpr Hazards, 

Which Heaven preſerve ye from, FE eep the Duke too: 
| And there's an end of my Wiſhes, God be with ye. Ex. 
Ar- Stubborn, yet fall of that we all love, Honeſty, 
Lord Burris, where's the Duke 2 Enter Burris, 

Bur. In the great Chamber, Sir, : 
And there ſtays til] he ſee you, ye have a fine Houſe here. 
Ar. A poor contented Lodge, unfit for his preſence, - 
Yer all the Joy it hath. 
Bur. T hope a great one, and for, your good, brave Sir. - 
Ar. IT thank ye, Lord : 
And now my ſervice to the Duke. 
Bur. Vie wait on ye. Exeunt, 
Enter Duke, Boroskey, Gent. and Attendance. 
4. May this be credited 2 
= Diſgrace me elle, 
And never more with favour look upon me. 
Da. It ſeems impoſſible. 
Bor. I cannot chuſe, Sir, 
Till your own Eyes behold it ; but that it is fo, 
And that by this means the roo haughty Soldier 
Has been ſo cramm'd and fed, he cares not for ye; 
Believe, or let me periſh: Let your Eyes, 
| As you obſerve the Houſe, bur where I point it, 
Make ſtay, and, take a view, and then you, have found it. 
Enter Archas, Burris, 2 Daughter), and Servant. 
Du. Tle follow your Direction: Welcome Archas, 
You are welcome home, brave Lord, we are come to viſit Ye, . 
And thank ye for-your, Service. , 
Ar. "E'was ſo poor, Sir, | K 
in true reſpeQ of what-I owe your Highies, ip 
It merits nothing. , a 
Du. Are 'thele fair ; Ta yours, Lord? 
Ar. Their Mother made mc think lo, Sir... 
Du. Stand up Ladies: - -  - 
Beſhrew my Heart, they are air ones; methinks kirer 
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The luſter of the Court, then thus live darken'd : | 
F would ſee your Houſe Lord Archas, it appears to me, * 
A hanfome Pile. ; 

Ar.. Tis neat, but no great Struqture; 

I'e be your Grace's Guide, give me the Keys there. 

D#. Lead on, wee'l follow ye: Begin with the Gallery, 

I think that's one. | | 
Ar. 'Tis fo, and t pleaſe ye, Sir, 

The reſt above are Lodgings all. _ | 
Du. Go on, Sir. - _ * Exeunt. 

Scene IV. Enter Theodore, Putskey, and Ancient. 
Put, The Dake gone thither, do you ſay? 
The. Yes, marry dol, 

And all the Ducklings roo : But what they do there, — 
Put. T hope they'l crown his Service. | 
The. With a Cuſtard ; 

This is no Weather for Rewards; they crown his Service ? 

Rather, they goto ſhave his Crown : I was rated, 

As if I had becn a Dog had woricd Sheep, out of Doors, 

For making but a dopbr. 

Put. They muſt now grace him. 

The. Mark but the end. [ want him. 
Anc. T am fure they ſhould reward him, they cannot 
The. They that want Honeſty, want any thing. 

Put. The Duke is ſo noble in his own Thoughts; 

The. That I grant ye, 

If thoſe might only ſway him : But tis moſt certain, 

So many new born Flies, his Light gave Life coo, 

Buzze in his Beams, Fleſh-Flics, and Burrer-flies, 

Hornets, and humming Birds, that not one Honey Bee 

Thar's loden with true Labour, and brings home 

Encreaſe, and Credit, can ſcape rifling, 

And whar ſhe ſucks for Sweet, they turn to Bitterneſs, 
Anc. Shall we go ſee what they do,&talk our minds to 'cm? 
Put. That we have done top much, and to no purpole: 
Anc. Shall we be hang'd for him - | 

[ have a great mind to be hang'd now 

For doing ſome brave thing for him; a worſe end will rake 

And for an AQtion of no worth; not honour him: { 

Upon my Conſcience, even the Devil, the very Devil 

( Not to belye him) chinks him an honeſt Man, 

I am ſure he has fenr him Souls any times theſe 20 Year+ 

Able to furniſh all his Fiſhmarker, 7 
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The. Leave thy Talking... et 
And. come, let's go to Dinner, and drink. to hin 
{We ſhall hear more cre yo 4 pong 6 - if he be honour = 
He has deſery'd it well, and we ſhall fight for't : 
Tfhe be ruin'd, fo, we know the dg then,.” 
And for my. ſelf Ile meet it. | | © 
"Put. I nere fear it.  Exeunts+ 
Scene V. Enter Duke, Archas,:Borosky, Burris, 
Gentlemen and Attendants. 
Dy. They are handiome Rooms all, well contriv'd and 


Full of Convenience, the Proſpes excellent. (fitted, 
Ar. Now will your Grace paſs down, and do me bur the 
*-*7To taſte a Country Banker (: honour 


Da. What. Room's that ? 
1 would ſee all, now ; what Conveyance has it - 

'T ſee you have kept the beſt part yet; pray open It. 

. Ar. Ha? .I misdoubred this : A of no Receipt, Sir. - 
For your Eyes moſt unfic 
. _ Da.l long toſeeir, ( lent Paintings, 

Becauſe I would judge of the whole Piece; fome excel» 
-Or ſome rare Spoils you would keep to.cntertain me 
Another time, I know. 
Ar. In troth there. is not, 
Nor any thing worth your ſight: below I have 
Some Fountains, and ſome Ponds. 

Da. T would ſee this now. 

Ar. Borosky, thou art a Knave; It contains nothing. 

Bur Rubbiſh from the other Rooms and Unneceſlarics.; 
Wil pleaſe you to ſce a ſtrange Clock ? 

Du. This, or nothing : Little Trunk 
:Why ſhould you bar-it up thus with Defences .ready. 
Above the reſt, unleſs ir-contain'd ſomething 
More. excellent, and curious of keeping; 

Open't, for I will fec't. 

Ar. The Keys are loſt, Sir; . 
at $ your Grace think if it were fit for you, 

{ could be ſo unmannerly? 

Da. I will fee it, and either ſhew it 

Ar. Good, Sir 

- Da. Thank ye Archas, -| 
You ſhew your Loyc abundantly, 

Do 1 ule to entreat thus? F< Orce it Open. 


= 3 


R wo dit Ioannis be oak NE ON ne a AI 3s Sa. a 
" . f A las p Fa theo a been my Sil; aa trol Ee ne IC L112 eter nets" 
ICT) nds oh he TE Gn es 4 ml Ke ES $8, 1888 PLE” 2 We BP % NEC teh: $he eee 5; I IE I 
SA TERED EIFS Oo Tn We As IPL OO ECO Es oa CHE ty NY Ee ee OLE MRS 
ove %. fs .- WTO Ar PI oy EW; EY SS at - 29 SO NES ane FR 2 7 
=w : 7 5 x N 


I Fe RTE I doi Gek A ee Redo "_ . 
gt -» gy i ie TE TM .. 


p The Faithful GENERAL. 33 
Bur, That were inhoſpitable: You are his Gueſt, Sir, 
And with his greateſt Joy, to' entertain ye. 

Du. Hold thy Peace, Fool; will ye openit? 

Ar. Sir, I cannot, 
1 muſt not if I could. 


Duke, Go, break it open. (men: 


Ar. 1 muſt withſtand that farce: Be not too raſh, Gentle- 

Duke: Unarm him firſt, chen if he be nor Obſtinare, 
Preſerve his Life. 

. Ar. I thank your Grace, T take it: 

And now take you the Keys, go in and ſee, Sir; 

There feed your Eyes with Wonder,and thank that Traytor, 
That thing that ſells his Faith for Favour. Exit Duke, 

Bur. Sir, what moves ye? 
Ar. I have kept mine pure : Lord Burris there's a Judas, 
That for a Smile will ſell ye-all : a Gentleman 2? 
The Devil has more Truth, and has maintain'd it ; 
A Whore's heart more belief in't. : Exter Duke, 
Duke. Whar's all this Archas ? wn 
I cannot blame you to conceal it ſo, 
This moſt ineſtimable Treaſure. 
Ar, Yours, vir. 
Duke. Nor do I wonder now the Soldier flights me. 

- Ar. Be not deceiy'd ; he has had- no Favour here, Sir, 
Nor had you known this now, 'but for that Pick-thank, 
That loſt Man in his Faith, he has reveal'd it, 

To ſuck a little Honey from ye has betray'd ir. 


_ I ſwear he Smiles upon me, and forſworn too, 


Thou crackt, ancurrant Lord : T1l tell ye all, Sir: 
Your Father, before his Death, knowing your Temper 
To be as bounteous as the Air, and open, 

As flowing as the Sea to all that follow'd ye, 

Your great Ming fit for War and Glory, thriftily 
Like a great Husband, to preſerve your Actions, 
Colleed all this Treaſure ; to our Truſts, 

To mine IT mean, and to that long-tongu'd Lords there, 
He gave the Knowledge, and the Charge of all this, 
Upon his Death-bed too: And on the Sacrament 

He ſwore us thus, never to let this Freaſure 

Part from our Secret keepings, till no hope® 


Of Subje could relieve ye, all your own waſted, 


No hclp of thoſe that lov'd ye could ſupply ye, 
| F- And 
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And fo are you roo, if you ſpend this vainly; _ 
This Worm.chat crept into ye has abus'd ye, 
Abus'd your Father's Care, abas'd his Faith roo :\ 


Nor can this'Maſs of Money make him Man more, 
A flea'd Dog has more Soul, an Ape more Honeſly* 


All mine. ye have amongſt it, farewell thi, 


| cannot, part with't nobler; my Hearts clcar, 
My Conleiencc ſmeoth as that, no cub upon, 


Bur, O, thy Hell. 


Bor. I ſeck no Heaven from you, Sic: 

Ar. Thy. knawing Hell, Bores#ie,. it will find thee : 
Would ye, heap Coles upon his Head has wrong 'd ye, 
Has ruin'd-your Eſtate > Give him this Money, 


Melt it into his Mouth. 


Duke. What litcle Trunck's that, 
That there o'th' top, that's locke 2 

Bor. You'll find. it rich, Sir, 
Richer 1 think rhan-all. 

Ar. You were not Covetous, 
Nor wont to weave your Thoughts with ſuch a courfeneſs ; 
Pray, rack not Honeſty. ,) 

Bor. Be ſure ye ſec it. 

Dake. Bring out the Trunck. Enter with the Trunck. 

Ar. You'll find that Treaſure too, - 

AJI I have left me_now. 

Duke. What's this, a poor Gown ? 
And this, a Piece of Seneca 2 

Ar. Yes, ſure, Sir, | 
More worth than all your Gold, yet ye have enough on't, 
And of a Mine far purer, and. more precious: _ 
This ſells no Friends, nor ſearches into Counfels, 
And yetall Counſel and all Friends live here, Sir, 
Betrays no Faith, yet handles-all that's Truſt y.: 
Wilt pleaſe ye leave me this. * | 

Duke. With all my Heart, Sir, 

. Ar. Whar ſays your Lordſhip to't>- 
Bor, | dare not Rob ye. ps s os 
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EP The Paifd GANERdK 
| _ - Ar. Poor miſcrable Men, you have rob'd your ſelves both; 
This Gown, and this unvalu'd Treaſure,” yoyr'brave Father, 


Found me a Child at School with, in his Progreſs, 
Where ſuch a Love he rook to ſome few Anſwers, 
Unhappy boyiſh Toys hic in my Head then, 

That ſuddenly I made him-thus as I was ; 

For here was all the Wealth I brought his Highneſs: 


He carried me te Court, there bred me up, 
Beſtowd his Fayours on me, taught me Arms firſt, 


With thoſe an honeſt Mind ; I ferv'd him truly, 
And where he gave me Truſt, I think I fail'd not; 
Let the: World 1pcak : I humbly Thank your Highneſs, 


You have done more, and nobler, eas'd mine Age, Sir 


And to this Care, a fair Quzezus given: 
Now, to my Book again. 

Dake. You have your With, Sir, 
Ler ſome bring oft the Treaſure. 


Bor. Some 1s his, Sir. F; 


Ar. None, none, my Lord: a poor unworthy Reaper, 
The Harveſt is his Graces. 
Dake. Thank ye Archas. Heck; 
Ar. But will not you repent, Lord 2 when this is gone, 
Where will your Lordſhipz——— 
Bor. Pray, take you no care, Sir. 
Ar. Do's your Grace like myHouſe? 
Duke. Wondrous well, Archas, 
You have made me richly welcome. 
Ar. T did my bclt,..Sir, 
Is there any thing clle may pleaſe your Grace 
Duke. Your Daughters 
T had forgot, ſend them to Courr. 
Ar. How's that, Sir ? 


Duke. 1 ſaid your Daughters; ſee it done: Fll have *em 
" Attend my Siſter; A4rchbas, "7 


Ar. Thank your Highnefs. 


Duke. And ſuddenly, | Exit, 


» Ar. Through all the ways I dare, 


tus Fo TD > _ 
* 4. =& 


I'll ſerve your Temper, tho' you try me too far. Exit. 


oo» ASS, 


SE, Sa 


The. How now ? | | | 

Ser: T am glad 1 have met: you, Sir; your Father 
Intreats you preſently, make haſte unto him. 

The. What News ? | | 

Ser. None of the beſt, Sir, I am aſham'd to tell it, 
Pray ask no more. : 
_ - The. Did not I tell ye Gentlemen ? 

Did not T Prophelty ? he is undone then. 
| Ser. Not fo, Sir, bur as near it 
Put. There's no help now ; 
The Army's ſcatter d all, chrough Diſcontent, 
Not to be rallied up in haſt co help this. 
_- Arc. Plague of the Devil :. have ye watch your Seaſons ? 
Ve ſhall Watch you ere long. 
The. Farewe), there's no Cure, 


We muſt endure all now:1 know what I'll do. Ex. The. & Ser. 


Put. Nay, there's no ſtriving, they have a Hand upon us, 
A heavy, and a hard one. 

Anc. Now, I have it, 
We have yet ſome Gentlemen, ſome Boys of Mettle, 
(What, are we bobb'd thus ſtill, colted, and cartcd 2?) 
And one mad Trick we'll have to ſhame theſe Vipers ; 
Shall I bleſs 'em > | 

Put. Farewel: I haye thought my way too. Exit 
_ - Anc, Were never ſuch rare Cries in Chriſtendom, 
As Moſco ſhall afford :- we'll live by fooling, 


Now fightings gone, and they ſhall find and feel it. Exiz. 


Scene IT. Enter Archas, Honora, and Viola. - 
Ar. No more: it muft beſo; do you think I would ſee ye 
Your Father, and your Friend—— | 
 Viol. Pray, Sir, be good to us, 
Alas, we know no Court, nor ſeek that Knowledge ; 
. Weare content like harmleſs things at home, 
Children of your Content, bred vp in Quict, 


we 


- Only 


F 1 
E YN 
7 - 
$ wx 
; wo 
= % 
SAEED 5p 


BO TTTO An AS res 5 En ond 3 a i or ee Ty og Ot Be CAT Be ES TT I id (ee Rn I DIS I I i KN EY CS. . 
ee + 4+ Be $60 0h TS OW 0s » 0 ITS 125 bi 0 IO FE tp, 18 gg? - FRF, ons 2 FR. Dr hey oe * 40 - bn & as hs os. 4a Tt Oe VI s 
bx WE es 7 PA Rs AE re i 70 # 5006 vs Wa ASE 1 SR s an ; Y be) . n OF 4 xr # 
EVE Ae we 2 NURS? «0 Bec _- I Wo: ME AS . " * < Y 
rl 0.4 AE oo —_ NF Ss , * 1 , © » y # 4 N w C4 i 


—_— 


What ſhall we look for, Sir, whar ſhall we learn there, 
That this more priyate Sweetneſs cannot teach us 2 


Vertue was never built upon Ambirion , FE 

Nor the Soul's Beauty bred out of Bravery: _ _— 

What a'terrible Father would you ſeem to us, - ; wt 
Now you have moulded us, and wrouglit-our Tempers ts | 
To caſy and obedienc Ways, uncrooked, _ 17 
; Where the fair Mind can never loſe nor loiter; $Y 
Now to divert our Natures, now to ſtem us [iD | 
Roughly againſt the Tide of all this Treaſure ? j+-Þ | 
Would ye have os Proud? "tis ſooner bred than buricd ; be 7 
Wickedly Proud, for ſuch things dwell ar Court, Sir. b | 
Hon. Would you have your Children learn to forget their 1.3 

P And when he Dies, dance on his Monument> _ (Father, 


Shall wee ſeek Virtue in a Sattin-Gown , 

Imbroider'd Virtue ? Faith in a well-curl'd Feather ? 

And fer our Credir to the Tune of Green Sleeves ? 

This may bz done; and if you like, ir ſhall be. 

a You ſhould have ſent us thither, when we were younger, 
Our Maiden-heads at a higher Rare, our Ihnocence 

Able to make a Mart indeed : we are now too old, Sir, 
Perhaps they'll think roo Cunning too, and flighr us, 
Beſides, we are alrogether unprovided, 


Unfurnifh'd utterly of the Rules fhould guide us: - | { 
This Lord comes, licks his Hand ; and proteſts to me : { 8 
Compares my Beauty to a thouſand fine things ; 18 
Mountains and Fountains, Trees and Stars, and Goblins ; 1 
Now, have not I the Manners to believe him, '1Y 
He offers me the honourable Curteſy, RS = 


To lie. wich me all Night, what a Miſery is this ?- 
I am bred up ſo fooliſhly, alas, T dare not, 
And how madly theſe things will ſhew- there. 
Ar. T fend ye not, 
Like Parts infeted, to draw more Corruption ; 
Like Spiders ro grow great,” with growing Evil : 
With your own Vertues ſcafon'd, and my Prayers, 
| The Card of Goodneſs in your Minds, that ſhcws y* 


When ye Sail falſe; the Needle touch'd with ons ur, 


Thar SPE: or ckeſt Sms, Gill points at- 
Your Bodies the tall Barks, . rib d; rquad with (x0 
' Your heavenly. Souls rhe Pilots, x 
Thus I prepare your V Jag 20 
And evca'as you Sail thropgh V ks 
Diſcover Sholes, Rocks, Quick Js mw #+'y to Sh. 
Like a good Maſter, tack ab Nancy ar Hogour; -... .. 
The ver is. Vertue's Sol; at leaſt it ſhould be: : 
Nearer the Sun the Mine lies, the Metrals purer : 

Be it granted, if.the Spring be once infected, 
Thoſe Branches that flow from him muſt run Muddy ; 
Say, you find ſome Sins there, and thoſe no ſmall ones, 
And they like Jazy Fits begin to ſhake ye: - 
Say, they affe& your Strength, my happy Children, 
Great things through greatelt Hazards are atcheiv'd ſtill, 
And then they Shine, then Goodneſs has his Glory, 

His Crown fall riviced, theh Time moycs under, © 
Where,” through the Milt of Errors, like the Sun, | 
Through thick and pitchy Clouds, he breaks out Nobly. 

Hon. i thank you, Sir, you have made me half a Soldier, 
I will co Court moſt willingly, moſt fondly. 
And if there be luch irring things amongſt 'em, 
— Such Traycllers into Firgimia, 
As Fame reports, if they can {win me, take me-: 
I think 1 have a cloſe Ward, and a ſure one ; 
A honeſt Mind I hope, 'tis Peticoat-proof, 
Chain- proof, and Jewel-proof; I know 'tis gold Proof, 
A Coach and Four Horſes cannot draw me from it ; 
As for your handſome Faces, and filed Tongues, 
Curld Millers Heads ; [I have another word for chem, 
And yer 11] Flatcer too, as faſt as they do, 
And Lie, but not as lewdly; Come, be Valiant, Siſter, 
She that dares not ſtand the puth o'th' Court, dares nothing, 
And yet come off ungrazcd : Sir, like you, 
We both affect great Dangers now ; and the World ſhall ſee 
All Glory lies.not in Man's Yittery... b 
Ar. Mine own Honora. Eos: 
Viol. 1 am,very fearful, 


pax 1 were ſtronger Built: 2 you would have me honeſt > 
- Or not at all, my Viola. 


Vial I'll chink on't. 
For *tis no eaſy Promiſe, and live, there, 
Do you think we ſhall do well _ '; 


Hon. W hy, what ſhould ailus? _ 
Viet. Certain they't tempt us ſtrongly ; beſide the glory 

Which Women may affe& ; they are hanfome Gentlemen, 

Every part fpeaks : Nor is ir one Denial, 

Nor (wo, nor ten; from” every Look we give 'em, 

They'l frame a "Hope , even from our Prayers, Promiſes. 
Ho. Let *em feed ſo, and be fat; there is no fear, Wench, 

It thou bee'ſt faſt to rthy- felf: | 
Viol, 1 hope I ſhall be: 

And your Example will work more: 
Hin. Thou ſhalt not want it. 
The. How do you, Sir? Can you lend : a Man an Angel ? 

Ehear you let out Money. 

Ar. Very well, Sir, 

You are ” pleafantly diſpos' d : I am glad to fee ir, 

Can you lend me your patience, and be ruFd by me ? | 
T heod. Ist come to Patience now ? Arch, Is't not a vertue > 
ng I know-nor. I ne're found it fo. / 

That's becauſe 

thy pO com ever knows, and not thy Judgment. 

Theod. 1 know you have been ritl'd. 

Ar. Nothing lefs, -Boy : 
Lord, What Opinions theſe vain People publiſh > 
Riff'd of what ? 

The. Study your Verrue, patience, 
It may get Muſtard to your Meat. Why in fach haſte, Sir, 
Sent ye for me ? 


Ar. For this end: only, Theodore, . 
To wait upon your Siſters to the Court; 
Tam commanded they live there. 
The. Toth' Court, Sir? Ar. Toth' Conrt, I lay. 
The. And muſt [ wait upon-*em? 
Ar. Yes, *tis moſt fic ye ſhould, ye are their Brother. 
The. Is this the Buſineſs? I had thought your mind, Sir, 
Had been ſet forward on fome noble Action.. 
Something bad truly ſtirr'd ye. Toth” Court with theſe ? 
Why, they arc your Daughters, Sir. Ar. All this I know, Sir. 
The. The good old Woman on a Bcd ne threw. 
To th' Court ? Ar. Thou art not mad. 
The. Nor drunk as you are : 
Drunk with your duty, Sit : Do you call it Duty ? 
A Pox of duty, what can theſe do there ? 
W har ſhould they do ? Can ye lagk Babies, Sifters 
In the young Galants eyes, and twill their Band-ſtrings? 
Can ye ride out to air your (elves? Pray, Sir, 
Be ſerious with me : Do you ſpeak this truly ? 
Ar. Why, didſt thou never_ hear of Women 


Yet at Court, boy ? - 
The 


Enter Theod, 


WC 


The Buitfit G ENE R4 L.. 39: 


FRY ow as Get 3 _ 4h 0 oe vio bon a Gus Js; OE” oe a CP RS DO bd > Th AN. Wa" 
4 " , TOI4 F_- LES tne eee Re CT ITS BE EC POS la Dor ene FS IR eB CA EE 4 A 
> EO WEEDS So wn HE its VS cos be SEAS” Ol RIES Go I RE oo ar I CAE oC 3 og Fo 7 a : _” ; 
ag” 's foe. edt SD WORE \ Bier ia de ee tt s EE Eaga et $0 z ; I F 
F by s . WIIDAT oy £4] > Ri hs 2 7:os '4 i og ICS IG bats BS » - 
þ y OS Pt 5 RE ne Bens f : M 
" em 5 " 364 * C 


> 


| The, Yes, and good Women too, very. good Women, 
Excellent honeſt Women ; but are you ſure, Sir, 
That theſe will prove ſo? ; | 
Hon. There's whe 06 mdacy: 5-45 
The. God a-mercy Wench, thou- haſt.a_grudging of it, 
Ar. Now be yau {crious, Sir, and obſerve. what I ſay, 
Do it, and. do it handſomly ; go with 'cm. : 
The. With all my hearr, Sir ; Iam in no Fault now; 
-If they be thought WhoresFar being-in my Company ; 
Pray write upon their backs, .they,are my Siſters, 
And where I ſhall deliver *'em. — | | 
Ar.' Ye are wondrous Jocund, | | 
But prethee tell me, art thou fo lewd a Fellow, 
:I never knew thee fail 2 truth. | | 
The. I am a Soldier, | 
- And ſpell ye-what that means. | 
* fr. A Soldier? What doſt thou make of me ? 
The. Your Pallat's down, Sir, Ar 1 thank ye, Sir, 
The. Come, ſhall we to this matter ? ws 
*You will to Court ? P 
Hon, If you wil pleaſe, to honour us, 
The, T'le honour ye, I warrant ; Ile {et yee off 
-With ſuch a luſtre, Wenches 1 Alas, poor Viela, 
Thou art a Fool, thou crieft for-eating White-brezd : 
.Be a good Houle-wife of- thy .Tears, and fave 'em, 
Thou. wilt have time enough tg ſhed 'em, Siſter, 
Do you weep too ? Nay, then Ile fool no more. 
Come, worthy Siſters, ltince it muſt be fo, 
_ And ſince he thinks it fir to try your Verrues, 
Be you as ſtrong to Truth, as I to guard ye, 
And this ald Gentleman ſhall have jay of ye. Emuns. 
| _ Scene II, Emer Duke and Burris. 
Duke. Burris take you ten thouſand of thoſe Crowns, 
And thoſe two Chains of-Pearl they hold the richeſt, 
1 give 'em ye, BN ee 
Bur. 1 humbly thank your Grace ; 
And may your great Example work in me 
That noble Charity to Men more worthy, 
And of mgre Wants, il 
Duke. You bear.a good mind, Burris ; 
Take'twenty rhouſand now.; Be not ſo modeſt, 
It ſhall be fo, I. give 'em ; go, there's my Ring for't, 
Bur, Reaven blefs your Highneſs cver, Exit, 


Duke, You arc honeſt: os 
Emer Alinda, 8nd Putskie-ot Door, 
Put/, They re coming now to Court, as fair as Vertue: 


Two brighter Stars ne're roſe here. 
8, Peace, I have it, DE 
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x Dak, My pretty Miſtreſs, whether we3 your Bilinek2. 
_ How kind! #4houſd take this, were it tome now 2 ' 
| confers irfirnediately to your Grace, 
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Upon x; Nr EN ackerving, _ | 
Ds. You ll make a perte urtier? «#8 cone. 
Du: A vety 'Tair%o0ks} do] Sirods: come hither” 'fo- voy poor | Fr 
What killin Eyes this:Wonetv his ? nh Glory 
Not the bright Suo, Wheh the Sirjaw Star reigns, 
- Shines half fo fiery. 
Al. Why does your Grace "r view me? = 
Nothing but common Handſomeſs dwells "= Sip, * 
Scarce that:yourGrace ispleas'd to mock my meannefs” ' 
Du. Thou ſhalt'not go*: I do-not lie unto thee, 2» 
In my Eye thou appear t =— 
- Al, Dim not the ſight, _ 
+I am too dull-an Objedt. : 
' Ds, Canſt thou loye me 2 © 
F Gy thou love iropat ous Neogee thee 7 


Doſt think T Lovoniior To ſy" 3 Hur 
Al. No, ye cannot, ©: + SORE 165 We 2 Lp 9177s 
You never ccavell tharway yer :\pray pardon me, 
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Al. That ferv'd ye with t] that a ncy, 
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And i in it © all "eh XCE A; 
Al. Her Name. was + 1; 9 
Do you know her now, Sig. $37 0t-59. 
Du. Beau-defert3 | = 
Al. T know yo 
Yer ſhe has a plainer- 6:55 og ;: py 4s Service ; - 
Do you yet remember her ? there was a Miſtreſs! 
Fairer than Women, far fonder to,you,. Sie; 
Than Mothers to their firſt-born Joys : Gan'y 
Dare you profefs that Truth to me 4 Stnanger; 
A thing of no Regard, no:Name,-no Laſtre, : 
When your moſt noble Love) you have neglected, | 
A Beauty all the World would woo-and bonour? - 
Would you have me credit: this? Giok a entore me, 
And hold ye conſtant, when I have'regad this Nory?t-” 
Is poflible you ſhould ever favour-me;: mio Mentec! * 
= a gt Pleaſure prove a Friend, andfaſttoo} -; 
where you were moſt ty'd, moſt bound-to ben nefic, 
avs, by the Chains of { ay, and Honour, -- 
You like brakg and boldly yo: hd tay ene;: 
Arm'd only. with my Fears : beſeech your Grace! | 
Tempt me.no further.” hs ho taught yo this Leſſon bl 
Al. Woful Experience, Sir : If y ouwſeel s Fir one, VE, 
Worthy your Love, if yet you TD pariee,. 
Two Devghters of his tvin'd; Vertu n now 


Bur this wilt be fr Plagte. PRO th Yr 76s 
- | Enter Olimpia and Peteſca:p 
<4 I love thy Face. Ree Se 37 To 
£41. Upon my Life ye cannot. . £30 ha 
I do not love it _ felt, Sir, : tis lewdons,. 
'S 
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7 What woutd y ye do' ; 
a Z do not think ye would. 
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"AL Out on Sane 4 "Þ $9, nan 
ay, 'if we do, ſure we'll do for'good Fellow 
rpurs Love, or tothibg : thus you On} 


Wickedly falſe ; and (woe 3 me I ſees it, 
For ever falſe, Pee. I ; th 
Al, T | 
' with. you,or no: IfTfind hi 
Toth | -while x oy (Hor 


«. Thou mockeſt me. 20s 119%; 

A Why, would you lye with me, Af were willing? 
Would you abuſe my Weakigh'* : 

Du. 1 would piece ORR: 
And make it er ; 
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You'll find no Bed-[ttaw heres. $i 

Han. Thank you, Bro or her. + Load 4 \- 
The. this is not : fo trons yb att; —_ 
. © o ſhe 20e 


They be no Moors : his think”) 
Here 5a white Altar for your Sa x 


i om adj 


fr tha 


Here's "ha 

Claw my fine Gent] ( 
Pray you let me requeſt you tat 
To ſay your\Prayer t ihe 
Than their Pyes: : 
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To eres 'ern wait {ot Princeh.2.,. 2 vm © PIES y 7 TEIC-T, 
Theo. Yes, Sir, - T1 "_ blow T7 aA 
And :thank-your Honour too : La een apply... a ..: : 
$ AT aL WD & a, livin | bo2- . T 
Theſe _ bpm hall | els t9'em,,; hy 
Prins?” *7111. S 3 
And rob NEW nay. Ces,.. 
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p over Stools too, we found a Trumper,.. 
"#ok Ladies: you ara bound to ye ren wy bropghe up, 
And expe eats to: thankhi 
He eaſe you of this © a: pes gt to he Princeſs, 

So Þ* e you, Ile atte 5. 
The, Thank your Lordſhip: - 
If there be &'er a private Corner as you go Sir, 
A fooliſh Lobby out oth' way, make. danger, _ 
Fry what they are, cry. 
Bor. Ye are a merry Gentlomia; A 
The. T would fain be your Honours: Kinſman.. 
Bor. Ye are too cutrſt Sir; © 
The. Farewel Wenches/keep' cloſe yourPorts yare vide elſe... 
Ho, Brother beſtow pour Fours where they are needful. 
Exit Boro Honor, Viol. 
The. Honor thy Name. is,and'T hops thy Nature. 
Goe after, Gentlefnen, goe, .get-a Snatch ab, you can, 
| Yond' old Errg. Pater-will.never pleaſe 'eap i -- 
Alas I brought *em for you, but ſcethe-luck on's,." 
I ſwear I meant as honeſtly cowardiye—— * 
Nay do not cry gqod Gentlemetr : a litele Counſel 
Will do no harm: they'll walk. abroad ith' Evenings, 
Ye-may ſurprize 'em cafily, they Weir no Piſtols. * 
Set down your Minds in) fetre, flowing Metre, : 
And get ſome good old Linnen Woman ta:dehveryic, 
That has the trick. on't ; you cannot fail : 
Farewel Gentlemen. ... 3D... 
Bur. You haveir Us off the 'El Thee: x; 16s) 
The. Fleſh- flies indeed my-Locd.\: 1» Enters Serv. 
a= it muſt be very ſtinking Bleſh-chey will not-ſeize on: 
- Your Lor ſhip bid'me: bring rl is Cacker. | 
—_ 'Yes. C ood Colonel” © 
Commend me to your worth) k Father; and. as a Pledge 
He ever holds my, Lovg.and; 


ervice to him, 
Deliver-him this poor but hearty. Token. - 
And where TI may be his. | 

The.” Ye are too Noble ;.: - 

A Wonderithere n Lord;-that: dare be Honeſt, 
When all Mexr hofd ir Vicious: ſhalt deliver 

- And with ic your mot Noble Ev '£ wy X.C 
Were there bat two more ſuch 'at" 
This will Joy Drawn this Chritma 
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Ith” wars we have no more roms, | 
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bor How is this ? SOS Ame 6x2: 
Rear __—_ my Lord, 'cis _ 2 Quill. 
An. Take hee you open it-not, foils 
The leaſt puff of Welt blow: ie Toes 
2 Sol, Wil your Lordih 
"will advance 
Anc. Fill your Honour full of Sirnchi wok 
And make Jack dance in your Lordſhips Droeches. 


3 Sol. * If your Os he 6 their Beds, 
Have bow'd, or cracks their Maiden-beads 
If ih a Coach with roo much tummb 
They chance to cry, fie, ſo, what 70" > 
IF her Foot ſlip, and down fall ſhe, 
And break her Leg « above the Knee, 
. The One and Thirweth of Febriary lie rhie bo vans, 
' And they ſhall be arramt Maids __ 


 "Bori YGare braveSoldiers.; '- your wantonnefs, 
A Winter will come on to ſhake; this wilfulnefs..-. 

s op. ae you ſelves, and; when. you: want your Money — Ex. 
Ane. Broom, Broom, '& -;.. Exit Singing. 


SCENE VI. Enter Alinda, Honors, Viola. 


AL You muſt not be ſo fearful, little one, 
Nor Lady you fo ſad, you will ne're make Courtiers 
With theſe "hull ſullen Thoughts; his Place is Pleafure, 
Perſery'd.to that uſe, fo inhabited ; 
And thoſe that live here, liv delightful, Joy at: 
Theſe are the Gardens, of Adore, L 
Where all ſweets to their free : and: noble Us,” 
Grow ever young and<courted, | 
Fwy Beſs me Heaven, 
Can things of her years arfive at theſe Rudiments ? ? 
By your leave fair Gentlewoman, now mou vredds you bin here? 
41.-Faith'much about a Week. We. 
__ Hom. You have ſtudied hard, | 
And by my faith arriv'd at.a great Che” 
Viol, Were not you baſbful at firſt ? 
Al. Ay, ay, for an Hour or two- 
But. when I wW Pavgte laugh'd at a 9c it - 
And thought ic a dull Breeding 
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y: r "Moſt pre ciſely .- 250965 oc v&5 
We follow with al "5; oy {4:5 How: 
Vid, Bur b pins bony af : Hour 0 * ewo ? > 


*I do not chink:$:364s $ Obes = vt. 
And ſour our. | W ”y £ 
You _— | 
Which we 5p pevirnieans coker be : 2lns 
As I havertold you this, you may lole a Servant, * - 
Your Age, nor all your Art can'eer recyyer,. > x 
Catch me occaſion as ſhe comes, * hold: faſt there,” | 
"Till what you do affe& is ripn'd « co THe, CE noo oe , 
cms m9 Dake SSFYEYe2..E ic 

. What if he have pat? ;. os 

3 You-do. yaur Beautiestop. much. wroug, appearing 
oy full of (annas ce hy .newneſs4 ſer-ſo richly; + 

As if a Council beyond Nature fram'd ye. 

Hon. Tf we'wetethits?' fay Heaven had given theſe Blefling 
Muſt we curn theſe r0- fin Obli ation: ve - Bl a9 HS; 

AI, He TI 7 this: Conn vy w irs 4 Pos 
How full of Flegm 2::dv you c < to-pray Ladies. . 

You hadbeſtcry, ſtand away, lerr me e along Gentlemen, 
Ile cell my Father elfe. | 

Viol. This os Wen: ERR Sine a 

A very naughty Wolhagn. no oO 

Ile be inſtructed by 16 ror 
Al. You'll thank. me fort... - 
Ho. Either I or the. Devi rs all : "The 
41. "Tis well remember'd:" yes, tec hir 

Appear net openly cit! his as view.d ye 
. Hon. He's a very Noble Prince thes 
Al. -O wondrous od 

And as.you may deliver your feifaeche 
Go Sb Wark 7 yer 

Ic be fo ſeaſon'd with a ſoreet Hamil ty, Fr Fer : 
And gracd with ſuch a Bounty in your Bea! 

Hon. But I hope he” wil offer me-rio ul VS 

Tha! like he will kifs ye, and ply with 0 | bo PEE A Ge ate 

on. Play with me, pour Eu BOOTS WS } CHOI 
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The Faithfſil GENERAL. 49 
_ A. Why, good Lord, that you are ſuch a Fool now. 
No harm aſſure your ſelf, Yidl. Will ye play with me too ? 
= fs gy > = wm in your ES my rig Fro one : 
eres a fine Sport ; do you know your Lodeingzs yet ? 
Hon. T hear of none. ; : heal 
Al. I do then,. they are handſome, 
Convenient tor acceſs. Viol. Acceſs? ' 
Al. Yes little one, 
For Viſitation of thoſe Friends and Servants, 
Your Beauries ſhall make choice of : Friends and Viſits: 
Do you not know thoſe uſes? Alas poor Novice ; 
There's a cloſe Couch or two, handſomely placed too. 
Vidl. What are thoſe I pray you ? (are to lye upon, 
Al. Who would be troubled with ſuch raw things ? they 
And your Love by you; and diſcourſe, 'and toy in. 
Viol. Alas I have no Love. 
Al. You muſt by any means: 
You'll have a Hundred, fear not. 
V;iol. Honeſty keep me: 
What ſhall I do with all thoſe ? | « 
Al. You'll find uſes: 
You are ignorant yet, let Time work; you muſt learn too, 
To lie handſomly in your Bed a Mornings, neatly dreſt 
In a moſt curious Waſtcoat, to ſet you off well, 
Play with your Bracelets, Sing ; you muſt learnto Rhime coo, 
And Riddle neatly ; ſtudy the hardeſt Language, 
And 'tis no matter whether it be' Senſe or no, 
So it go ſeemly off. Be. ſure you profit | 
In kifling, kifling ſweetly : there lies a main Point, 
A Key that opens to all pratick Pleaſure; _ 
Ie help ou co a Friend of mine ſhall teach you, 
And ſuddenly : your Country way is fulſome. 
Hon. Have you Schools for all theſe Myſteries? 
Al, Oyes, S 
And ſevera)] Hours prefix'd to Study in : 
You may have Kalanders to know the good Hour, 
And when to take a Jewel : for the Tll.roo, 
When to refufe, with Obſervations on 'em ; 
Under what Sign *tis beft meeting in an Arbor, 
And in what Bower, and Hopr it works; a Thouſand, 
When in a Coach, when in a private Lodging 
> With all their Yerrues. 
Horn. Have you ſtudied theſe ? 
How beaſtly they become your Youth? how bawdily ? 
A Woman of your tenderneſs, a Teacher, . 4 
Teacher of - theſe lewd Arts ?-of _ full Beauty ? 
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os Man made vp in n Luft, would lou his 10, you :.. 
They lay ts Levit Cal af UNE 
And fo ap to- temp! U 
Al. I 544 or bro 
| Hen. Thou haſt no tendernels, 
No reludation in by Heart-: *tis miſchief. 
Al. All's one for that;'read theſe and then be Garisfy d; 


A: few more private Rules I. have gather'd for you, 
Read 'em, ind-well obſerve 'em: fol leave you. Exe: 
Viol. A wondrous wicked Woman : ſhame. go with. thee. 
Hon. What new Pandiras Box is this ? Ile ſee it, 
Though preſently I tear it. Read thine /7ola, 
"Tis in our own Wills to believe and follow. 


FPorthy Honora, as you have begun 

In Vertnes ſpotleſs School, fo forward run : 

Purſue that noblenefs, and chaſte deſire - 
' Tou ever had, burn tm that boly Fire ; © 

And a white Martyr ro fair memory 

Grove up your Name, unſoil'd of Infamy.. 


How's this ?. Read yours out Sifter : this amazes me. . 


Vio. Fear not thou yet unblaſted Violet, 
. Nor let my wanton words a Doubt beget. 
Live in that peace and ſweetneſs of thy Bud, 
Remember whoſe thou art, and grow ſtill - 
Remember whoſe thou art, and ſland-a Story:: 
Fit for thy ncble Sex, and thintows ws 


Hon. 1 know not what to think. 
Viol. Sure a good Woman, *- 

An excellent Woman, Iiſter: 
Hon. It confounds me 

.Liet. 'em uſe all their kits if theſe be their ends; 

The Court I ſay breeds the beſt Foes and Friends, . 

Come, let's be honeſt Wench, and do our beft ſervice- | 
Vio. 'A moſt excellent Woman, 1 will love her. Exenntc. 
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ACT. IV. | 
Eztex Qlimpia with a Casker, and Alinda. 


Al. Mz» the Duke has ſent for the two Ladies. 
Olim. I prethee go : I know thy Thoughts are with. 
Go, go Ainds, do.not mock.me.more. © (him 


—_ 
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I have found thy Heart Wench, do not wrone iftri 
Thy 100 ranth loving BRAG den ITO Mitit, 
| o, By yourown fair Hands Þ underſtand you not. 

_ __ Os. By.chy own fair Eyes I underſtand thee too much 
Too far, and build a Faith there thou haſt ruind. R 
'Go, and enjoy thy Wiſh, thy Youth, thy Pleaſure 
Enjoy the Greatneſs. no doubt he has promiſed, *s 
Enjoy the ſervice of all Eyes that ſee thee, : 
The Glory thou haſt aim'd ar, and the triumph : 

Only this laſt Love T ask, forget thy Miſtreſs. 

A. O, rk has-wrongd me ? who has ruin'd me 2 
Poor wretched Girl, what poyſon is flung on thee? 
Excellent Vertue, from whence flows this Anger ? 

Ol. Go, 2sk my Brother, ask the Faith thou gav'ſt me. 
Ask all my Favours to thee, ask my Love, : 
Laſt, thy forgetfulneſs of Good : then fly me, 

For we muſt part Alinds. 

Al. You are weary of me ; 

I muſt confeſs, I was never worth your Service, 
Your bounteous Favours leſs ; but that my Duty, 
My ready Will, and all I had to ſerve you=— — 

O Heaven thou know'ſt my Honeſty. _. 

OJ. No more : 

Take heed, Heaven has a Juſtice : take this Ring with you, 

This doting Spell you gave me : too well 4linds, 

Thou know'ſt the Vertue int; too well T feel it- 

Nay keep that coo, it may ſometimes remember you, 

When you are willing to forget who gave it, 

And to: what Vertuous end. 

Al, Muſt I go from you ? bag 

Of all the Sorrows forrow has——mult I part with you ? 


Part with my noble Miſtreſs ? OL. Oc 1 with thee Wench: 


Al. And part ſtain'd with Opinion? Farewel Lady, 
Happy and Blefled Lady, goodneſs keep you; _ . 
Thus your poor Servant tull of Griet turns from you, 
For ever full of Grief, ' for ever from you. 

I have no being now, no Friends, no Country, 
L wander Heaven knows whither, Heaven knows how. 
No Life, now you are loſt : only mine innocence, 
Thar little left me of my ſelf, goes with me, 
That's atl my Bread and Comfort. I confeſs Madam, 
Truly confeſs, the Duke has pfren courted me. 

Ol. And powr'd his Soul into thee, won thee. 

Al. Do you think ſo ? 
Well, time that told this Tale, will tell my truth too, 


And ſay you had a faithful, honeſt Servant : | 
2 | ; H 2 The 
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T he buſineſs of my Life is now to.pray for you, , 
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Pray for your Vertuous Loves ;. Pray tor your Children, 


When Heaven ſhall make you happy. 
0]. -How he worn Med: in Ei no 4 
Fither I am- undone, or ſhe muſt go : take theſe with you, 
Some Toys may do you ſervice ; and this Money : 
And when, you want, I Love you not fo poorly, 
Not yet Alinda, that I would ſee you periſh. 
Prethee be good, and let me hear : Jook on me, 
j Eyes yet dearly ; I have kifs'd thee, 
And now Ile do't again: farewel Alinda, 45> Lo 
L am too full to ſpeak more, and too wretched. " Exit 
Al. You have my Faith, Ro 
And all the World my Fortune; Exit. 


SCENE 11, Enter Theodore. 


The: I would fain hear 
What becomes of theſe.two Wenches: - 
And if 1 can, F'will do 'em good. Entcr Gentleman 
Do you hear my_honeft Friend 2- paſſing over the 
He knows no ſuch Name :- Stage. 
What a World of buſineſs, 
Which by Interpretation are meer nothing, 
Theſe things have here "Maſs now Fthink'on't better, 


L wiſh he be not ſent. for one of them - 
To ſome of thefe By-lodgings : methought I ſaw 


' &A kind of Reference in his Face to Bawdery. 


Enter Gentleman with-a Gentlewoman paſſing over the Stage. .. 

He has her, bur 'tis none of them : hold faſt thief: 

An excellentrouzing Knave. Miſtreſs 

You are to ſuffer your penance fome half Hour hence now: 

How far a fine Court Cuſtard with Plumbs in it- 

Will prevail with 8ne of theſe waiting Gentlewomen, 

They are taken with theſe foluble things exceedingly ;_ 

This is ſome Yeomen oth' Bottles now that has ſent for her, 

That ſhe calls Father : now woe to this Ale incenſe. 

By your leave Sir. ESE - 

, Enter a Servant. $e 
Ser. Well Sir ; what's your pleaſure with'me ? WG 
The. You do not know the way-to the Maid's Lodgings 2: 
Ser. Yes indeed do I'Sir, = rhe: 18 =, 
The, But you will not tell me ?+ 
Ser, No indeed will not I, becauſe you-doubtit,  Eavt.. 


_ Enter: 


The: Faithful GENE R AL. 543 
Enter 2. Servant. 
The, Theſe are fine Gim-cracks : hey, here comes another, 
- & Bottle of Wine in's Hand, I take it, - © * 
Well met my Friend, is that Wine ? m- | 
2 Ser, Yes indeed is it, The. Faith I }] drink on't then, 
2 Ser. Ye may, becauſe ye have ſworn, SIr. 
The. 'Tis very good, T'll drink a great deal now, Sir. 
2 Ser. I cannot help i, Sir. The, I'll drink more yet. 
2 Ser. Tis in your own Hands. 
.. The, Theres your Bottle, I thank you. 
Pray let me drink again. 
2 Ser, Faith but ye ſhall not. 
Now have I ſworn, Itzke it. Fare: you well, Sir. [ Exit.: 
The. This is the fin'ft Place to live in I cer ente'rd. 
Here comes a Gentlewoman, 'and alone ; I'll to her. 
Madam, my Lord my Maſter: — [Enter Lady. 
Lady. Who's your Lord, Sir ? 
The, The Lord Boroskie, Lady. 
Lady. Pray excuſe me : 
Here's ſomething for your Pains : within this hour, Sir, . 
_ One of the choice young Ladies ſhall atrend him : 
Pray let it be in thac Chamber juts out to the Water ;; : 
"Tis private and conyenient : Do my humble Service 
To my honourable good Lord, I beſeech you, Sir ;.. 
Tfic-pleaſe you to viſit a poor Lady ---- —— f 
You carry the 'haviour of a noble. Gentleman, 
The. I ſhall be bold. 
Lady. Tis a good; 
Ilye here in the W 
They call me merrily the Lady of the 
A lictle I know what belongs to a Gentleman, 
And if ic pleaſe you take the Pains. -  [Exit.\ 
The, Dear Lady, take the Pains ?: 


tneſs in you: 
od-yard, the blew Lodgings, Sir ; 
SIC ; 


Why a Horſe would not take the Pains that thoygequir'ſt now, .. 


To cleave old Crab tree? One of the choice young Ladies ! 
I would I had let this Bawd go, ſhe: has frighred me ; 
Iam cruelly afraid of one of my Tribe now: ; 
Bur if thEy will do, the Devil cannot ſtop 'em. 
Why ſhould he hare a young Lady ?: are Women now - 
© th' Nature of Bottles, to_be ſtopt with Corks ? 
O the thouſand liecle Furies-that fly kere now ! 
How now, Captain ? . 
 - Emer Putskie, © 

Pui/, Þcome to ſeek -you out, Sir, 
And all the Town I have cravell'd. 
The, What's the News, Man *: - 


54 The" Lojal SUBFECT\ Or, - 


Purſ. That, that concerns us'all, -and Fer pourly : 
. The Duke this Night holds a great Feaſt at Courr, 
To whichhe bids for Gueſts all his old '© ots, © | 


And all-his Favourites : your Father's ſent Ge: Fs 
N  _ The, Why he is neither in Coucil, norin Tavbur.? 


An Eye that muſt not wink ſrom good-Intelligence. - 
T heard a Bird fing, they mean himno good Office.” 
\ The. Art ſure he ſups here ? 
Eater Ancient.” 
. Putſ. Sure as 'tis Day. 
The. 'T1s like then : 
How now, where haft thou been, Ancient 7 
Anc. Meaſuring the City : | 
I have letc my Brooms at the Gat here; 


The, Brooms ? 

An. I have been crying Brooms all the Town over, 
And ſuch a Mart IT have made, there's no Trade near it. 
-O the young handſome Wenches, how they 'twitter'd, 
When they but ſaw me ſhake-my Ware, and ling too; 
Come hither Maſter Broom-man 1 befezch you 's 
Good Maſter Broom-man hither, eries another. 

The. Thou art a mad Fellow, © 

Anc. They are all as mad asI: the 
And roar about the Streets like Bull- eagars. 

The. What Company of Soldiers are t ere 7 

S Anc. By this means T have gatherd @&- 
Above a thouſand tall and hardy Soldiers, - * of 
FH need be, Colonel. -- 

The, That need's: come, FAWEY 
And 'twas diſcreetly done : go, draw 'em up preſently, 
But without Suſpicion : this Night we ſhall need 'em ; 

- Let 'em be negg-the Court, let Parskie guide 'em ; 
And wait me for Occaſion: here Fll ſtay fill. 


Scene 3. Emer Duke, Boroskie. 


Du. Are the Soldiers Mill {o mutinous ? 
Bor. More than ever. 
No Law nor Juſtice frights em: all the Town over 
Y "They play new Pranks and Gambols : no Man' s Perſon, 
YN: Of what Degree ſoever, free from Abuſes : 
W.1 And durſt they. do this, « let your Grace conſider) 


£ RY 


Theie 


4 


Pur. That's it : have anEye now,or never, and a'quick one, 


By this time the Porter has ſtole em to; ſweep out Rafal, 


PR 


all have Trades now, 


Purf. It it fall out we are ready ; if not we are ſcatter'd : 
T'll wait you at an Inch The. Do, farewell. [Exe 
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Theſe monſtrous, moſt offenſive things, theſe Villani 
If not ſet on, and fed? if not by —_— | OO 
They honour more than yon ? and more aw'd by him 2. 
Ds. Happily theic own 
And-every. Hour make Tender of their Moneys : 
- They ſcorn it, laugh at me that offer it : 
T fear the next Device will be my Life, Sir ;- 
Andiwillingly Ill give it, ſo they ſtay thece. 
Ds. Do you think Lord drchas privy 2 
Bor.. More than thought, 
T-know it, Sir, I know they-durſt not do 
Theſe violent rude things, abuſe the State chus;. - 
But that they. have a Hope by his Ambitions ---- 
Ds. No more ; he's ſent for ? 
 Bor. Yes, and will be here ſure. 


. 


Ds. Let me talk farther with you anon. Boy. I'll wait, Sit. 


Dx- Did you ſpeak to the Ladies ?: 

Bor.They llattend your Grace preſently. 

Du. How do. you like 'em ? 

: : Bor. My Eyes are too dull Judges. 

FO They wait here, Sir. | [ Bxi. 
, Enter Honora end Viola; 

Dz. Be you gone then : Come in, Ladies: 


Welcome to th Court, ſweet Beauties ;.now: the Court ſhines, 


When ſuch true Beams of Beauty ſtrike amongſt us: 
Welcome, welcome, even as your own Joys welcome. 
How do you like the Court ?: how ſeems it to you ?- 
Ts't not a Place created for all Sweetneſfs 2: 
Why were you made ſuch Strangers:to this Happineb ? 
Barr'd the Delights this:bolds ?- The richeſt Jewels 
Set ne'er ſo well, if they're not worn to wonder, 
By judging Eyes not-ſet off, loſe their Luſtre : 
Your Country Shades are faine ;. Blaſters of Beauty ;. 
The Manners like the Place, -obſcure-and heavy ;. 
The Roſe-buds of your Beauties curn to Cankers, 
Eaten with.inward Thoughts ;, whilſt there you-wander: . 
Here, Ladies, here, you were not made for Cloiſters, 
Here is the Sphere.you move in.; hereſhine nobly, 
And by your powerful Influence command all : a 
What a ſweet Modeſty dwells round about 'em. y 
And like a nipping Morn pulls in their Bloſſoms ?- Is, 
Hen. Your Grace ſpeaks cunningly, you do not this; 
I hope, Sir, to betray us; we are poor PTriumphs ;. 
Nor can our Loſs of Honour add to you, Sir':: 
_ Great Men, and great Thoughts, ſcek-things great-and worthy, 
Subjeas to make- em live, and not-ro- loſe 'em ;, C 
>>> p "ens 
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ants. Boro}. L offer to ſupply:'em. 
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Hae: at the Court reads thus ; $7 Your ks would lore us, 
Moſt dearly love us, ftick us up for Miſtreſſes: *- 
Moſt certain, there are thouſands of our Sex; Sir, © 
That would be glad of this, and: handfome:Women, 

And crowd into this Fayour, fair young: Women, 
-Excellent Beauties, Sir : "When ye have enjoy'd 'em, 

And ſuckt thoſe Sweets they have, what Saints are cheſe then ? 
What Worſhip have they won ? what'Name, Fans gueſs, Sir, 
What Story added to their time, a ſweet one: 
Ds. A brave ſpirited Wench. 
Hon. I'll tell your Grace, a; 
5 And tell you crue,: you are deceiv'din us ws, | £2 
\- Extremely cozen'd, Sir : And yetin my Eys © k { 
You are the. handſons | Man I ever looke on, ; 
The goodlieſt Gentleman; take that hope with you ; 
And were I fit to ho-your Wife (fo'much Ihonour you) 
Truſt me I would ſcrats for Ton but I would have you 
| I would wooe you then.” : 
Ds. She amazes me :. + 
But how am I deceiv'd ? | 
Hon. 0 we are pane oo 
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&, 1 Y. will love meas your Friends Ons Grp: 


Du. What ſhoyldſt thou fear ? ©. 
Hos. Fie,. Sit, this is not noble; © OH 8 
Du. Why do ſtand entreating, where myPower = 
. Hon. . You have no Power, at leaſt'y0y ought to have none 
In bad and bea y things; arm'd tnus;' p [die here, (+ 
Before ſhe ſuſſer wrong, Ds, Another Archas ? 
Hon. His Child, Sir, and his Spirit. | 
Du. I'll deal with you then, 
For here's the Honour'to be' won': fit down, Sweet, 
Prithee, Honor, it. Hon. Now ye intreat I will, Sir. - 
Ds. I do, and will deſerve it. ' ot on 


. - 


Hox. That's too much Kindnefs: © ' © Du,Prithee look on: me”! 


Hon. Yes, I love to fee you, _. 

And could look an; Age thus, and' 4dmire you : 

Whilſt you are good and temperate, I dare tonch you, 

Kiſs your whlte Hand. -. Du. Why not my Lips 2 
Hon. 1 dare, Sir;* -:'* © Du. 1 do not think ye dare.  * 
Ho. TI am no Coward, © | | 

Do you believe me now ? or now ? or now, Sir 2? 

You make me bluſh ; but ſure I mean no ill; Sir: 

It had been fitrer you hag kiſs'd me. 
Du. That io wh. 5 — * 


» - 
z 
S 


What haſt thou wrought into me ?_ 
Hor. 1 hope all Goodnefs :* - © © © 

Whilſt ye are thus, thus honeſt, I dare do any thing, 

Thus hang about;yous Neek, and thus doat on you ; 

Bleſs thoſe fair Lights; Hell cake'me if I durſt not — 

Bur, good Sir; pardon me. Siſt>r come hither, 

Come hither, aupeinh Wench';' come hither, bluſh not, 

Come kils the Prince, the vertuvus Prince. the good Prince : 
Du. Thou wilt make me 


Du, -Fie, ;Howorrs, , 


sf 


Wanton Honozrs ; is this the Modeſty, | 


Hon, Thank you : 
Upon my Knees I pray, Heaven too may thank you ; 
Ye have deceiv'd me cunningly, yet nobly 
You have cozen'd me : In all your hopefult-Liſe yer, 
A Scene of greater Honour youu ge'er ated; RS | +4 
I knew Fame was a Liar, too Tong, and 1gud tongu'd; * 
And now I have. fougd.it  O my vertuous Maſter ! * 

Viel. My vertuons Maſter too. 

Hon. Now you ate thus, _ 


What 
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What ſhall become of ine fet Fortune caft for': © 

Ds, Til be that Fortune, if I live, Honoira ; 
Thou haſt. done 2:Cure upon me, CounſePcould not. 

e& Alinda; © 

dl, Here take your The, Sir, and whoni has mean to ruine, 
Give it to. her next ; I have paid for't deatly. 

Hon, A Ring to her 2 

Ds. Why frowns my fair Alinda ? 
I have forgot both theſe again. | [4/ide.. : 

Al. Stand till, Sir, _ | 
Ye have that violent killing Fire u on you, ..: 
Conſumes all Honour, Credit, Faith. 

Hon. How's this ? 

Al. My Royal Miſtreſs's Favour towards me, 
Wo-worth you, Sir, you have poiſon'd, blaſted. 

Du. I, Sweet ? 

Al!You have taken that unmanly Liberty, | 

Which in a worſe Man is vain-glorious te 

And kill'd my Truth. 

Du. Upon my Life 'tis falſe, Wench. 

AI. Ladies, 
Take heed, ye have a cunning Gatnettel," 


A handſome, and a high ; come ſtord by Amtidere 
me caſ Infections elſe will fire your B1o6d | 
Rs Alinds, tne me. 


2 Words ſteept in Honey, | 
That will ſo melt into your Minds, buy Chaſtity 
A thouſand ways, a thouſand Knots to tie you' ; 
And when he has bound you his, a thouſand Ruins. 
A poor; loſt Woman you have made me. 
Du. 111 maintain thee, 
And nobly tao. 
' Al. That Gin's too weak to take me : 
Take heed, take heed, young Ladies; ſtill take heed, 
Take heed of Promiſes, take heed of Gifts, 
Of torced teigned Sorrows, Sighs, take heed, 
Da. By all that's mine, _ 
Al, Swear 
By your Milſchiefs : 
O whither ſhall I go : 
Du. Go back again, | 
I'll forcejher take thee; love thee. . | 
- Al. Fare you: well, Sir, ' | 
I will not curſe you ; only this dwell with you, 
When ever you love, a falſe Belief light on you, [Exzr. 
Hon. We'll take our leaves:too, Sir. * i 


Du, 
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Ds, Part all the World now, Go 
Since ſhe is gone: * © ” oe HOT: 

Hon. You are crooked yet, dear Maſter 
And ſtill I fear — ae MN CExeunt. 

Ds. I am vex'd, "ce i Tn { | 
And ſome ſhall find it. EN (Ex. 


SCEne 4. Enter Archas and a Servant: 


Ar, "Tis ſtrange 4 
To me to ſee the Court, and welcome 2 
O Royal Place, how have I lov'd and ſery'd thee ? 
Who hes on this ſide, know'ſt thou ? 
Ser. The Lord Burrs. 
Ar, Thou haſt nam'd a Gentlem 
I ſtand much bound to. 2 
T think he ſent the Casket, Sir? 
Ser. The ſame, Sir. 
Ar. An honeſt minded Man, a noble Courtier : 
The Duke made pertet Choice when he took him: 
Go you home, I ſhall hit the way 
Without a Guide now. | | 
\ Ser. You may want ſomething, Sir. | 
Ar. Only my Horles,: 
Which after Supper let the Groom wait with : 
I'll have no more Attendance here. ; 
Ser. Your Will, Sir ? [ Exit, 
Enter Theodore. - 
The. You are well met here, Sir. 
Ar. How now, Boy, 
How do'ſt thou ? 
The. I ſhould ask 
You that Queſtion :. how. do you, Sir ? 
How do you feel your ſelf? Ar, Why, well and luſty; 
The. What-do you here then ? | 
Ar. Why, I am ſent for 
To Supper with the Duke. 
The. Have you no Meat at home ? 
Or do you long to feed as hunted Deer do, 
In Doubt and Fear ? | 
Ar. I have an excellent Stomach, 
And can TI uſe it better 
Than among my Friends, Boy ? 
How do the Wenches ? 
The. Fhey do well enough, Sir, 


They know the worſt by chis time. Pray be rul'd, Sir, : 
;£ I 2 Go 
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Eat it in quiet hare hs 15 410 > Place. or. F9%,; - TOY berg 
Eſpecially at. this time, | Boy 2 vs eg 
Take my Word fore; nh 2 odaveragh 
Ar. May be they'll drink hard ; Eb Cane Wa 
I could have drank my ſhare, Boy. 
Though I am old, T will not qur. 
The. IT hope you will. | 
Hark in your Ear: the Court's pg og = 
Too quick of hearing. ., EE I EA Eq, ws 
Ar. Not mean me well 2 F ng Er jd non 
Thou art abus'd and cozen'd, td Be 
Away, away. es 
The. To that end, Sir, Itell you. 
Away, if you love your _ at 
Ar. Who dare do theſe things, at nes 
That ever heard of Honefty ? in os Wo Owl 
The, Old Gentleman, _ apt 
_ Take a Fool's Counſel. SE OR | 3” | 
Ar. "Tis a Fool's indeed ; © oe 7 AIG ghT! 1 
A very Fool's : thou haſt more ET 78 Papi +, -rivan POT Oh, 8 
Theſe Flams in thee, theſe muſty Doubts : — P67 kh ; 
Ts't fit the Duke ſend for me, Pais | 
And honour me to eat within his Preſence; Pp 
And1, like a tall Fellow, Ply: at WP 4 
With his Pleaſure 2 
The. Take heed 8 
Of bo-peep with your Pate, your PateeSr 5; 
L ſpeak plain Language now. lt 
Ar. It 'twere nothere, | No. 
Where Reverence bids me hold, IRA 7 V2 
I would fo ſwinge thee, thou rude, NA « 20 
Unmanner'd.Knaye:;; take from his Botinty/'” 2 1 207 
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That in their Pot ſee Viſions,  TOLULIDN > RE 9159 2-3 
And turn States, Mad-men and Children': IHE N49 bof 
Prithee do not follow me ; OBE 
I teil thee I am angry : EE. : woe 
Do not bleame 5. 7 TESTS F117 v3 

> The, I am as angry of Hs CH-V0 THO» ad winds 
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As you for your Hear. 
I and: wilful too : go, like a Woodcock, 
And thruſt your Neck ith' nooſe. 
Ar, Tle kill thee: | beta, 
And thou ſpeak'ſt but three words more. 


Do not follow me. Exit. 
The. A ſtrange old fooliſh Fellow: I ſhall hear yer, 
And it Ido not my part hiſs at me. Exit. 


SCENE V. Enter two Servants preparing a Banquet, 


I. Ser, Believe me Fellow here will be luſty drinking. 
Many a waſht Pate in Wine I warrant thee. (ence 

2.' Serv. I am glad the old General's come : upon my conſci- 
That joy will make half the Court drunk. Hark the 'Trumpet, 
They are coming on ; away. > 

I Ser, We'll have a Rowle too. Exit. \* 

Emer Duke, Archas, Burris, Borosky, attend Gentlemen: 
Duk., Come feat your ſelves: Lord Archas ſit you there. 
Ar. "Tis tar aboye my worth. 

Duk. Tle have it ſo: | | 
Are all things ready ? | 
Bor, All the Guards are ſet; - 
The Court Gates ſhut. © : 
Duk. Then do as I preſcrib'd you. 
Be ſure no further. ---: 
Box. I ſhall well obferyg:you. 
Duk. Come bring ſome Wine : here's to my Siſter Gentlemen ; 
A Health, and much to all, 
Ar. Pray fill it full Sir. 
'Tis a high Health to Vertue : here Lord Burrs, 
A Maiden Health : you are more fit to pledge it, 
You have a Maiden Sonl, and much I honour it: 
Paſſion o' me; -you are ſad Man. 
Du. How now- Burrs. 
Go to, no more of this. 
Ar. Take the Rowſe ireely. = 
"Twill warm your Blood, and make you fit for jollity. 
Your Graces Pardon :i when we get a Cup oir, 
We old Men prate a pace. 
Du. Mirth makes a Banquet; 
As you love me no more. _ 
Bur. I thank your Grace. 
Give me it ; Lord Berosky. 
Boroſ. I have ill Brains Sir; _ 
Bur, Damnable ill, I know it. 
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Boy to thy good, thine Honour ; thou wretched Ruler, 


6. The Lojal SUBJECT; Or, 
Borof. But Ile pledge Sir - Ce Lp 
This vertuous Health. Enter a Servant 
- Bu. The more unfit for thy Mouth. with — Cloak. 
Ds. Come, bring out Robes, and let my gueſts took nobly, 
Fit for my Love and Prefence : begin'downward, : :: Þ 
Off with your Cloaks, take new. hy 
Ar. Your Grace deals truly | 
Like a munificent Prince, with your -poor Subjeds, 
Who would not fight for you ? what cold dull Coward , 
Durſt ſeek to ſave his Lite when. you would ask it 2 - /] 
Begin a new Health in your new Adornments, 
The Dukes, the Royal Dukes : ah, what haye I got | 
Sir 2 ah ! the robe of Death! | 
Duk. You have deſerv it. | 
Ar. The Livery of the Grave ? do you ftart all from me 2 
Do I ſmell of Earth already ? Sir look on me, 
And like a Man ; is this your Entertainment ? 


> Do you bid your worthieſt Gueſts to bloody Banquets, 


| Enter a Guard. 
A Guard upon me too ? this is. too foul play 


Thou Son of Fools and Flatterers, Heirsof Hypocrites,. 
Am I ſerv'd in a Hearſe that fav'd you all ? . 
Are you Men or Devils ? do you gape upon me, 
Wider, and ſwallow all my-Services ? | 
Entomb them firſt, my Faith next, then my Integrity, 
And let theſe ſtuggle with your mangy Minds, 
Your fear'd, and ſeal'd'up Confciences, till you burſt. 
Boroſ. Thefe words are Death. 
Ar. No thoſe Deeds that want rewards, Sirrah, 
Thoſe Battles T have fought, thoſe horrid Dangers, 
Leaner then Death, and wilder then Deſtcucion, 
I have march'd upon, theſe honour'd Wounds, times Story 
The Blood I have loſt, the Youth, the Sorrows ſuffer d. ** 7h 
Theſe are my death, theſe that can n'er be recompenc'd, 
Theſe that you fit a brooding on like Toads, : 
Sucking from my Deſerts the Sweets and Fayours, 
And render me no pay again but Poiſons. | 
Bor. The proud vain 'Soldier thou haſt ſet=—— 
Ar. Thou lyeſt. | 
Now by my little time of Life lyeſt baſely, 
Malittoufly and loudly : how I ſcorn thee ? 
Tf I had ſweld the Soldier, or intended 
An AG in Perſon, leaning to diſhonour, + 
As you would fain have forced me; witneſs Heayen, 
Wheie cleareſt underſtanding of all Truth is, 7 


(For 


(For theſe are ſpightful Men, and know no pj 
When Olin came, grim Olin, when his ns? 


His laſt Incucſions made the City ſwear, 
And drove before him, as a Storm drives Hail, 


Such ſhowers of froſted Fears, ſhook all your Heart ſtrings ; 


Then when the Yolpa trembled at his Terror 

And hid his feven curl'd Heads, afraid of bruſing 

By his arm'd Horſes Hoofs ; had I been falſe then 
Or blown a treacherous fire into-the Soldier, ; 
Had but one ſpark of Villany liv'd within me, 

Ye'ad had ſome ſhadow for this black about me. 
Where was-your fouldierſhip ? why went not you out : 
And all your right honourable Valour with you? 
Why met you not the Tartar, and defi'd him 2? 

Drew your dead-doing Sword, and buckl'd with him ? 
Shot through his Squadrons like a fiery Meteor ? 

And as we ſee a dreadful clap of Thunder | 

Rend the ſtiff hearted Oaks, and toſs their Roots up : 
Why did not you fo charge kim ? you were ſick then, 
You that dare taint my Credit, ſlipt to Bed then, 
Stewing and fainting with the Fears you had, 

A whorſon ſhaking fit oppreſt your Lordſhip : 
Bluſh Coward knave, and all the World hits at thee. 

Duk. Exceed not my command. Exit. 

Bor. I ſhall obferve it. | Exit. 

Ar. Are you gone too? Come weep not honeſt Burris, 
Good loving Lord, no more Tears : 'tis not his Malice, 
This Fellow's Malice, nor the Duke's Diſpleafure, 

By bold bad Men, crowded into his Nature, 

Can ſtartle me : Fortune ne'er razd this Fort yet ; 
I am the ſame, the ſame Man, living, dying ; 
The ſame Mind to 'em both, I poize thus equal ; 
Only the Jugling way that told me to it, 

The Judas way, to kils me, bid-me welcome, 
And.cut my Throat; a little Sticks upon me. 
Farwel, commend me to his Grace, and tell him, 
The World is full of Servants, he may have many : 
Aud ſome I wiſh him honeſt : he's undone elſe : 
Burt ſuch another doating Archbas never, 
$o try'd and touch'd a Faith':' farewel for ever. 

Bur. Beſtrong my Lord : you muſt not go thus lightly, 

Ar. Now what's to do? what ſays the Law unto me : 
Give me my great Offence that ſpeaks me guilty, 

Bor. Laying aſide a thouſand petty Matters, 


As Scorns and Inſolencies, both from your felt and followers, 


Which you put firſt fire to; and thels are deadly, 


i» 4 Ends : * 
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' I cometo one main Cauſe, which though it carries - -* --; ., 
A Strangenels in the Circumſtance, it carries Death too, -: ; 
Not to be pardon'd neither: you have;done a Sacrilegs. 'i;.; . Z 

Ar. High Heaven detend me Man ©: how; how. Boposky 2, - b. 

.  Bor, You have took fromxhe Temple thoſe vow'd Arms, - = 
The holy Ornament you hungwup there,: 75 21 4 | eh 

No abſolution of your Vow, no order | 

From Holy Church ro: give 'em back unto you 

After they wzre putrihed from War, and reſted 

From Blood, made clean by Ceremony: -from the Alta -: 


You ſnatch'd 'em up.again;” again you wore em,-;, -, |. .. - 
Again yuu ftain'd 'em, ftain'd your Vow, .the, Church too, _ 
And rob'd it of that right was none of yours Sir, 

For which the Law requires your Head, you know it... 
Ar. Thoſe. Arms I fought 1nlaſt?; . - Bor,/;The ſame. . 
Ar. God a Mercy, -'. | Sod ns dt 

Thou haſt hunted out anotable Cauſe to kill me : 

A Subtle one-;:T-dye, for faving all you x ,-. ;--.: 

Good Sir remember if you can, the Neceflity, 

The ſuddainnefs of Time, the _ all ſtood in ; 

I was entreated to,. kneeVd to, and pray'd to, ; : 

The Duke himſelf, the Princes, all the Nobtes,}. | 

The cries of Infants, bedrid Fathers, Virgins ; 

Prethee find out a better Cauſe; a hand{qmer,. ; .. 

This will undo thee too : People will ſpit at thee, - 

The Devil himſelf would be aſham'd of this Cauſe ; . 

Becauſe my haſte made me torget' the Ceremony; . 

"The preſent danger every where, muſt my life ſatisfie ? 

Boy. It muſt and ſhall. - T5007 | O41 x | 
Ar. O baſe ungratetul People, | Ns 

Have you no other Sword to cut my Throat with _ EF 

But mine own nobleneſs? I conteſs, I took 'em, -- - 

The Vow not yet abſolv'd, : L hung iem up with : .. i Þ 

Wore 'em, fought in 'etn, gilded 'em-again _ | 

In the fierce Tartars Blood ; for you I :tqok 'em, 

For your peculiar-fatety,, Loxd, forall, . |. -.. Sicko 

{wore 'em for my Countries Health,- that gron'd then *. 

Took from the Temple,; to preſerve the Temple , 

That Holy Place, and allthe Sacred Moguments, _ ” 

The reverent ſhrines of:Saints, adorid.and honour'd, a 

Had been conſum'd*to Aſhes; their own vacrifice, 

Had I been flack, or ftaid that Abſolytion,, © 

No Prieſt had liv'd to-give it ; my own Honour 

Cure of my Country murder me? + 
Bor, No, no Sir, |, ET Nan 

I ſhall force that from yon, will, make this caule light too, 

| 2, | away 


FS wt 
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| Are the Soldiers-broke in2.-.;- 


Speak; -or we'll toſs your ;Turregs, 'PE6DOuk of your Hives 


» 4h 
os i 


We are undone elfe, - Loa 


Away with him : I ſhall pluck down that Heart Sir. 
- fr. Break it thou may | ; bur if it bend, for pity; 
Dogs and Kites eat it: come, I am Honours Martyr, Exit. 


S © EN E VL Enter Duke. and; Burris: | 


Du.: Exceed my Warrant ? : 

Bur, You know he loves him not. _ b 

Du. He dares as well meet. Death as do it, eat Wildfire 
Through a tew Fears I mean to try his goodneſs, : 
That I. may find him fit co. wear, . here Burris; 
I know Borosky hates him, to Death-hates him, 
I know he's a Serpent too, a ſwoln one Noiſe within, 
But I have pull'd his Sting out ; what noiſe is that ? | 

The. Within. Down with 'em, down with the Gates. 

Sold. Within. Stand, ſtand, ſtand. 


Purf;\Wizhini Eire the Palace before ye. - | t 
Bur, Upon my Life the Soldier, Sir, the Soldier, . | 
A miſerable-time is come. Enter Gent. 


_ Gen, O fave him, 
Upon my Knees, my hearts Knees, ſave Lord Archas, 


Du. Dares he toych his Body ? .  .. 

Gent, He racks him. feartully, , moſt teartully. 

Du. Away Bufris, ; +11» | 
Take Men, and take him from him ; clap him up, 
And if I live, T'll find a ſtrange Death for him : * Ex. Bur, 


Gent. By this time fure;theyare Sir, | 
They beat'the Gates.extreamly, beat. the People, | 
Du. Get me a Guard about me'; make ſure the Lodgings, 
And ſpeak the' Soldiers fair. Y © 
Gent. Pray Heaven that take Sir. CE on Exit. 
Enter Putsky, Ancient, Soldiers with Torches, __ 
Put, Give us the: General, we'll fire the Court elſe, .., 
Render him ſafe and well, --j;- {1 - - | | 
An. Do not fire the Cellar, .:- - TH . 
There's. excellent Wine in't, Captain; ,and though it be cold 
I do not love it mull'd : bringzout the General, (weather, 
We'll light.you, ſuch, a. Bonfire elle ; where are, you * 


Wes&ll ſmoak you elſe : is northat ia Nole there? | 
Put out that Noſe again, and if thou dar'ſt Ry 
But blow it before-us.: now be creeps out on's Burrough. _ 
- Put{, Give us the General. Reg Enter Gem. 
Gent, Yes, Gentlemen: ; Tee 
Et RT Or 


y thing you Gan: ddſire bars :: 
£ . You Musk- cat - 
Cordevan- Skin, we will ot take 3 your —_ 
Put. Where is the Duke? ſpeak ſuddenly and ſend bim hither. 
| Anc. Or we'll ſo-fry- your Buttocks. 
Gent. Good ſweet Gentlemen —— 
Anc. We are neither good, nor fweer, we are Soldiers 
And you Miſcreants that abuſe the General, 
Give fire my Boys-tis a dark Evening, 
Let's light 'em to their Lodgings. 
Enter Olimpis, Honota, Viola, Theodore, Women, 
Hon. Good Brother be not: fierce. 
The. I will not hurt her, 
- Fear not ſweet Lady. 
— —OJ. May do what you pleaſe Sir, 
 L have a Sorrow that exceeds all you! 
And more, contemns all danger. - - :Byter Duke above, 
The. Where is'the Duke 2? = 
Dj, He's here ; what would you <oldiny ? wherefore ecoop ye 
Like mutinous Mad-men thus ? 
* The, Give me my Father. 
| Par. Anc. Give us our General. 
The. Set him here before us, 
You ſee the Pledge we have got ;. yo few theſe Toile oy 
All ſhall ro Aſhes, as I live, immediately, 
A thouſand lives for one. 
Dw. But hear me ?- 
Pur. No, we come not to diſpute. © Enter Arch nd Dur. 
The. By Heaven I ſwear hes rackt and whip. 


Hon. O my poor Father ! Put, Burn, kill-atd/burn, 
Ar. "Hold, hold I-:fay : hold Soldiers, 
On your Allegiance hold. 
The. We muft not. 
Ar. Hold : 


| I-ſwear by Heaven he'is a kiirows Traitor ftirs firſt, 
| A Villan, and a Stranger to Obedience, 
| Never my Soldier more, nor Friend'to h6hour : 
Why did you uſe your 61d Man thus ?- thus cruelly 
Torture his poor weak Body * I: ever lov'd 
13S Du. Forget me in'theſe wrongs, moſt noble tin: 
36: Ar. I have blame enough for all my hurts: weep no more: 
EY A SatisfaRtion for a thouſand Sorrows : (Sir 
I do believe you innocent, a good'/Man, 4 
. And Heaven forgive that naughty thing that wrong'd me. 
Why look you wild my Friends ?- why-ftare you-on me ? 


I charge you as you are Men, my Men, my Lovers, 


As 


« $4 . 
«ws 0? 
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The Faithful GENERAL. 
As you are honeſt faithful Men, faix Soldiers, 
Let tte arp Anger : Is not this our Soveraign, 
The Head of Mercy. and of Law? who dares then, 
But Rebels. ſcorning Law, appear thus violent ?. 

Is this a place for Swords? for threatning Fires ? 
The Reverence of this Houſe dares any touch, 

But with obedient Knees, and pious Duties ? 

Are not we all his Subjects ? all ſworn to him 2? 

Has not he power to puniſh our Offences ? 

And got we daily fall into 'em? afſure your ſelves 
L-did offend and highly, grievouſly, 
This-good fweet Prince Fo , my Ette forfeited, 
Which yet his Mercy, and his old Love met with, 
And only let me feel his light Rod this way : 

You are to thank him for your General, 


Pray for his Life, and Fortune. :- ſweat. your- Bloods for him. 


You are Offenders too, daily Offenders, 
Proud Inſolencies dwell in your Hearts, and you do 'em, 
Do em againſt his Peace, his Law, kis Perſon ; 
You ſee he only Sorrows for your Sins, 
And where his Power might perfecute, forgives you : 
For ſhame put up your ns, 4 for honeſty, 
For orders fake and whoſe you are, my Soldiers, 
' Be not fo rude. 
The, They have drawn Blood from you Sir. - 
Ar. That was the Blood rebel'd, the naughty Blood, 
The proud provoking Blood ; 'tis well 'tis out Boy z 
Give you example firſt ; draw out, and orderly. 
Hon. Good Brother do 
Ar, Honeſt and high Example, 
As thou wilt have my Blefling follow thee, 
Inherit all mine Honours : thank you Theodore, 


My worthy Son. -: | | 
The. If harm come, thank your ſelf Sir; 
I muſt obey you. | Exit, 


Ar. Captain, you know the way now : 
A good Man, and a valiant; you were ever, 


Inclin'd to honeſt things : I thank you Capcain. Ex. Sou, 


Souldiers, I thank yow/all: and love me ſtill, 
But do not love me fo to loſe Allegiance, 
Love that above your lives: once more I thank you. 
Ds. Bring him to reſt, -and let our Cares wait on him ; 
Thou excellent old Man, thou top of honour, 
brmogy 5s and Obedience only build, 
- Thou ſtock of Vertue, how am I bound to love thee ? 
In all thy noble ways to follow thee ? | 
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688 The Lyad SUBFECT;"Or, 


Bur. Rememember him that vext him Sir, 
Ds. Remember 1/7 jo HIRE 722” 
When I forget that Villany: and'to | Hors OY 9 ot 
For all his miſchiefs, may alt good thoughes forget me-' © * 
— or, I ew very TOs, (= OT Te TT ORs. TOS 
Ds. Bring him to bed with eaſe Gentlemen; 
For every ſtrip Ile drop a;tear'to waſh 'em, _ = 
And in my ſad Repentance= 2 212 355 
Ar. Tis too much, ** P ARIHA, Or WW 
T havea Life yer leftto gain that Love Sir. * if 
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A'C.T.;; V. 


Enter Duke, Burris, «nd Gentlemen. . 


—__ 


 P«k. TJ OW do's Lord Arthas yet? 

Bur. But weak an't-pleaſe:you, | 

Yet all the helps that Art can, | are applied to him ; 
His Heart's untouch'd, 'and: whole yet ; and no doubt Sir, 
His Mind being ſound; his Body ſoon will follow. TY 

Duk. Othat baſe Knavethat wrong'd him, without leave too ; 

But I ſhall find an Hour to give him thanks for't ;. 

He's faſt I hope ? eve | 
Bur. As faſt as Irons can keep him ::- 

But the moſt: fearful wretch 
Du. He has & Conſcience, + \YEpg 
A cruel fringing one I warrant himyz »,; +; 
A loaden one : But what news of the Soldiers 2 
I did not like their parting, was too ſullen; 
Bur. That they keep ſtill, and L fear a; worſe glap:.. . + : 1, 
They are drawn out of the Town, and ſtand id Counſels, 

» Hatching'unquiet Thoughts, and cruel.Purpoſes::  ' »:: 

{ went my ſelf unto em, talk'd with the Captainsy | 
Whom I found fraught: with nothing: butloud Murmurs, 
And deſperate Curſes, ſounding theſe words often 

Like Trurpets to'their Angers: we are-ruin'd; 

- Qur Services turn'd, to: Nifgraces,, Miſchiefs, - 
Our brave old General, :like one bad.pilfer'd, 24775667 643 
Tortur'd and whipt::'the Colonel's Eyes like Torches, 
Blaze every where-and fright fair Peace. : | 
.- Gent. Yet worſe Sir: ' 

The News is currant now, they. mean.to leave you, 
Leave their Allegiance : and under Olns charge, - 
- The bloody Enemy match ſtrait: againſt you. 
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+ Bur. T have heard this too, Sir :* + /; We 
- >: This muſt as + held Hes 4 San 
4 But whe to wet an or e how f  ——— LE 3 A. 
Ds. Goin with me, _ if + x 
And there we'll think u ont: och Blas as. theſe, 
Equal Defences ask, elſe they diſpleaſe.  LExeamt.: 
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Scene 3, Ender; Pownian, and Gentlewoman.. 


Pet. tas what z Coile has here been with theſe Soldiers? 
They are cruel Fellows: -- 

Wo. And yer-methought we: Lands em::; 

Handſome en ; Flttell thee true; Petdſea, 
I look'd:for:ot ' manner-of Dealings from cm, 
And had way my {elf ; but where's my Lady? -- , 
Pee. In her old Dumps within ; 5-mokfrous melancholy : 3; 
Sure ſhe was mad of this Wench. | , 

Wo. If ſhethad been a Man, 

She wouldhave been a great deal madder,lam glad-ſhe is ſhifted. 

Per. "Twas a wicked'thing for me to. betray her, F | ; 
And yet I muſt confefs ſhe ſtood in.our. Lights. [Enter Aligdaz | 
What young thing's this ? / 11-7 5c 

. Good morrow beauteous! Gentlewomen : "i Ga 
Pray you is the Princelsiſtirring yer EIN 25d + 150 

I/o, He hasher Face.” o 

Per. Her very Tongue, and T one: 2002 her Youth upon him. 

AI. I gueſs you to be the Princels s Women. of alot A > 

Pet. Yes, 'we'are, Sir. 

” Al.- Pray is there nota Gentlewoman waiting on her Graces. 
p: You call Alinda.#'  : *:: ” 
Per. The Devil fare-in her ſhape..: 
Fo. I have heard her tell my Lady - 7 ES 
| An only Brother that ſhe:had : .in;Travel has vicch 
Per. *Maſs, I remember that : this may be he £90 2  -.. 
I would this thing would/fetve her. - . .. [Enter Olimpia : 
Vo. So would-b;, Wench, 
We ſhould love him betcer fure : Sir, here's the Princek, 
She beſt can fatisfie you.-.: | .-: 20 63.2 | 
Al. How I love that ny Sang 4 4 
'  O bleſſed Eyes, how nobly- ſhines your "es Fine = 
- OJ. What Gentleman is that 7 
. Wo. We know not, Madam ;: :.: TY ; 
He ask'd us for your Grace: god we,guel W, « EY ON 
He is Elin s Brother, as TE 
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O1 Ha ! let the mark him: .- .- 
My Grief-has almoſt blinded me :. her Brother !: 1-218 E a 
By Yenus, he has all her Sweetnels upoti-him:s. -vingbb 22 da 
Two filver drops of Dew were never Bketgil not” tl 
Al. Gracious Lady S wod to. 9H or 
Ol. That pleaſant Pipe he has too. 
Al. Being my Happineſs toi paſs byrthys way, 
Atid having, As. —_ underſtand by Letters, 1: 
A Siſter in-your vertuous Service, Madam -——— 
01. O now wwy-Heart, 'my Heare ikes..: 
_ Al. All the Comfort . 
My poor Youth has, alt that my Hopes have buile we, * 
I thought it my firſt Duty, my beſt Service | 115-25 4977 
Here to arrive firſt, humbly zothank:your Grace: buf 3 
For my poor Sifter, amb ro-zhank your ioblened, . 
That bounteous G® in:you... «mm wee 
Al. That Spring of Favour ts hee :: ,wich-my Lite Madam; :- 
__ fuck moſt Happy y Means might mectims, | 
ew my Thankfoneſs Ke or 
wr What have I done, Fool ? SEL 
- Al. "She came a Sgrangeyto:your Grace, no: Conti. ti 
Nor of that curious Breed/befits your: Services ; - ook F434 
 Yetohe, T'dart ele drySoal,; chat Jovd-$iqus #: figmÞ 394. 
| Betore ſhe ſaw you ; doated on your Vertues ; 
Before ſhe knew thoſe fair Eyes long'd to-read 'em. 
You only had her Prayers, you her ver Wiſhes ; ; 
' And that one Hope to be "ns _ preferrd her, 
Ol; have-done wickedly:: F AFuE 
4). K little Beauty, a 
-Such as a Cottage breeds, ſhe beought dong with Dog "I 
And yet our Country-eyes eſteemd it much too; - 
But for her beauteous Mind, forget, great Lady, 
iT am her Brother, and let me ſpeak a Stranger : 
Since ſhe was able to beget a Thought, / 'twas haneft, 
"The daily Study how to fit your Services, 
"Truly to tread that vertuous Path you walk i in, 
'So fir'd her honeſt Soul, we thought her Sainted ; 
T preſume ſhe is ſtill the ſame : I would fain ſec her . 
For, Madam, "tis no little Love I owe her. - 
-Q). Sir, ſuch a Maid there was, ] had = — 
- TN boy we F- 
my poor I will ever curſe you 
For your Credulity, wa : 
- Shs her one, Madam, 
'O ve me a little leave, Sir, to lament her. 
ft, bs the dead, pra? Oi ay - 


0, Dea 


- Do ſomethingilike aBrother,like a Friend, 


- The Faithful 6 ENERAL 


Y-" Dead, Sir,” to my Service. | 
She is gone, pray'ask me, no' farther. 
AI TI obey, *% © o 
Gone ? now: mult Llamene roo. "laid you gone, . Madam 2-71 
O1, Gone, gonefor ever. ' | . - ; 
- -M. That's a cruel Saying *- © fy = 
Her Honour too * C 
OL. Prithee look angry'on ime, 
And if thou ever lovedſt her,ſpic upon me ; 


And do not only fay thou loy'ſt her —- 

Al. You amaze me. 

O.. I ruind her, I wrong'd her, I abus'd her ; 
Poor innocent goul, I flung her ; ſweet Alinds, 
Thou vertuous Maid, my Soul now: calls thee vertuous 
Why do ye not rail now at me ? 

AL For what, Lady ? 

O--Call-me baſe iabberds Wont | 

Al. Heaven defend-me. 

Ol. Raſhly I thought her falſe, and put her from me, 
Raſhly, and [madly I betray'd her of ya 
Put her to-wander, Heaven knows where ;-nay, more, Sir, 
Stuck ai black Brand npon her. 

Al, *Dwas not well, " Buply. , | 

Ol. 'T'was-damnable.; the loving me fo dearly, 
Never poor Wench lov'd fo : Sir, believe me, 
'Twas the moſt dutious Wench, the beſt Companion ; . 
When I was pleas'd; the happieſt, and the gladdeſt, 
The modefteſt fweetiNature dweſjc within Age —_ 
T faw all this, Lknew all this, Tlovd ie, * - .- 
L doated on it too, and yet I fill dic EY 
© what have Lfotfaken ?-what have Iloſt ?- 
- Al. Madam, Fil cake my teave, fince the is ON: 
'Tis fit I know no reſt. --/- 

0}, Will you.go too, Sir 2 2” 7 
I have not wrong'diyon yet; if: you dare wit me, 
For yet I love Almde'there, F honour her, 
I love to look upon thoſe Eyes that-fpeak her, 
To read that Face again way keep me, 
linda, in that ſhape: : but w td you trot me, 
*T'was I betray'd-your!Biſter, Mas dither ;- + S 
And believerma/igentle Youth, "4 Js Eweet or tier © 
Appoint what Penance you pleaſe :' but ay then, 
And ſee me perform-it : ask what Honour this Place 
Is able to heap on you, or what Wealth : 
It following r me will pleaſe you, my Carg of you, 


Which 
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Which for your Siſter c "lake, hug your owt Godddeſ w— 


"* 


Al. Not all the Honouc:Earth has,>now ſhe's gone, Aalys . 
Not all the Favour ; yet if I ſought 5 


. TJnder your bounceous Grace: Iwouldonly thke.i ity on: 


2eace reſt upon you : one ſad Tearerery Day: . 


For poor Alinda's fake, 'tis fit you payer; [3172 tt 


O!. A thouſand, noble Youth; and when I feep, 


. Even in my filver Slumbers Rill-I'l ___ 


Scene Þ Dore Dake avi Ginonis.. 
Wy 206. 7}  Y9 +4 77974 73 Tat: 
Du. Havs you been with 'em ? 3911 $x* 
Gent- Yes, ant pleaſe yous-Grace, :; | - 


But noPerſuaſionſgrves/em,nor noPromile, 
"They ace feartul angry, 4 


by this time, bir, carrot 205 [ 
Upon their March to the Enewy;; 1 wo {itt ts £21 nb g6l 
Du. They muſt be ſtopt. <1 qr ch Emter "Bueris, 
Gent, I, but what Folk able? and:what s n 
Du. How now, have you been with Arches ? © 
Ber. Yes, _and't heli yYOoUu,- ny 2 
And told hi all : [recs like a chaf d Ly yon,.: 3 bn...” di 
Andc<alls far his. ys apd all thaſe.honeſt- Courtiers 32 
That dare draw Sw Du. Is he able-ta.db oythiogs 
_ Bur. His Mind is ode enough ;'and wherechis: —_— is, 
Let him be ne'er ſo ſore,..tis a fall Army. ab, 
Ds. Who commands the:Rebels 2. ' --- - + W 1999 12% w 
Bur. The yo! ung: Colonel 5 
That makesithe,t Man almoſt mad : he ſwan Sir 1 nad 


He will not ſpare. his Son 5 Head for, ao warn hy ron _ 


Ds. Is the Court in Ar Irs. He as $1 of ir vis : 
Bur. As faſt as they can nl | tn | 
Every Man mad to go now ; ae THY drag, «vc 


As if they:;were to-force the Enemy.. 


I beſeech your Grace to give me leave. fls 
Ds. Pray go, Sir, mY jm 


And look to therold Man welt-; _- oall'6 __ 30, 


And let no Blood be ſpilt ; take general Pardons, 


And quench this Fury with fair DEgchs >. 29 now, 57 3 5 
i I ſhall, 7 C16] Xin pox. 3 3; 55 } 
:Or ſeal ir wichrmy Service; they are: llains Ty 
- ary yy] g90d;Sir. g rela: +. FY [LcwT 
Your Royal Sight will make. gm on all Da ; 
The General — #T4h vi ook. angarey Horm 
Du. Come,; let's £01007 em. an gia tzon [Drey, 
W2H SH F 
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-SCENE 4: Enter Theodore, Putskie , Ancient 4  Saldiers 
with Drums and Colours, os 


The. 'Tis known we are-up, and marching : no Tubmi 
No. Promiſe of baſe Peace can cure our Maladies PEN, 
We have ſuffer'd beyond all Repair of Honour: 

Your valiant old Man's whipt ; whipt, Gentlemen, 
har ar a Slave: that Fleſh that never trembled, 
Nor ſhrunk one Sinew at a thouſand Charges ; 
That noble Body rib'd in Arms, the Enemy 
So often ſhook at, and then ſhurin'd like Thunder, 
That Body's torn with Laſhes. 
Fre. Let's turn Head. 
Put. Turn nothing, Gentlemen, let's march on fairly, 
Unleſs they charge us. 
_-- The. Think ſtill of his Abuſes, 
And keep your Angers. 
Anc. He was whipt like a Top, 
I never ſaw a Whore. fo lac'd : Court School butter ? 
Is.this their Diet 2 I'll dreſs 'em one running Banquet : 
What Oracle .can alter us? Did not we ſee him ? 
See him we lov'd ? wy 
The. And though we did obey him, 
Forc'd by his Reverence for that time ; is't fit, Gentlemen ? 
My noble Friends, is't fit we Men, and Soldiers, 
Live to endure this, and look on too ? 

_ Put, Farward 6 -24:55; | | 
They may call back the Sun as ſoon, ſtay Time, 

Preſcribe a Law to Death, as we:endure this. 

The. They will make you all fair Promiles. 

Anc, We care not. _ | 

The. Uſe all their Arts upon you. 

Anc, Hang all their Arts. , Gn 

Put. And happily they'll bring him with 'em. > 

Anc. March apace then, | 
He is old and cannot overtake us. 

Put. Say he do. | 

Anc. We'll run away with him: they ſhall never ſee him more : 
The Truth is, we'll hear nothing, ſtop at nothing, 

Conſider nothing but our way ; believe nothing, HS 
Not though.they ſay;their Prayers: be content with nothing, 
But the knocking our.their Brains : -and laſt, do nothing, + 
But ban 'em and curſe 'em, till we come to kill 'em. Lk 
The. Remove them forwards bravely j keep your Minds whole, 


' And the next time we facs 'em, ſhall be fatal. [ Exerert. 
26d. L SCENE 


LJ 
V 
- 
my 
2 
F 
ml 
y 
® 
+ 
FE 
[1 
7 
* is 
r 
* - 
þ 
: f 
ax 
if 
f 
WW 
3 
{ 
5: 
3 f 
: 4 
4 


mnt ets PEO rnoo.ongs , Py SUES 
= ans > 2 19 1 10, nant AAA = uo For i 
. \ Pom . 4 eb > ph 
Pu Fre AY ae ry x Ls Cali 4 ” 4 oy mY 
we v0 ere EIT FIFTEEN PTR 
y y Ls 3 
o F . 
WE”: o > 2 » 
SO OT ID : ' % 


74 


& OB BE ETON +: "ORTIIN 
GE ESR 


IEEE ISL hes $762 
Dee : ke  L9 I - Fu x 
SO. "S Ix; Pb ESI Up ne 0 REY; OT” Ns $2 % 

ES: EIS Se tf 3 Pot Rae Ed 
PE OUS TCL. F = EY EINE P45 
{874 * #7 ”* y ” 


The Loyal SUBJECT; Or, 
SCENE V. Enter Archas, Dake}, Burris, Gentlemen, FOe 


" Solaters. 
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' "Ar. Peace to your Grace; take reft,they are before 'vs. 
Gent. They are, Sir, and upon the March. FEx. Du. 


Ar. Lord Burris, | 
Take you thoſe Horſe and coaft 'em: upon the firſt Advantage, 


If they will not ſlack their March, charge 'em vp ronndly, 
By that time Tll come in. nn 
Bur. Tl do it truly. | RARE, 
Gent. How do you feel your ſelf, Sir * It 9.95 
Ar. Well, I thank you ; | 
A little weak, but Anger ſhall ſupply that. 
You will all ftand bravely to it ? 
All. Whilft we have Lives, Sir. «2 Hit 
- Ar. You ſpeak like Gentlemen ; Fll make the Knaves know, 
The proudeſt and the ſtrongeſt hearted Rebel,, ifFi, 
They have a Law to live in, and they ſhall have; 
Beat up a-pace, by this time he is upon 'em, | 
And Sword, but hold me now, thou ſhalt-play ever. - ' Fx; 
Enter Drums beating, yn , | Putskie, Ancient, and their 
oldiers. 7 SF = 
The. Stand, ftand, ftand clofe and fare 3 ' - | © 
The Horſe will charge us. _. [ Enter Bur. and 1 or 2 Soldiers; 
Anc. Let 'em come on, we have Provender fit for 'em. 
Put. Here comes Lord Burris, Sir, F think to parley. 
_The, You are welcome, noble Sir, I hope to our part; 
Bur. No, valiant Colonel, F am come to chide you, 
To pity you ; to kill you, if thefe fail me ; AS: 
Fie, what Diſhonour ſeek you ? What black Infamy ! 
Why do you draw out thus ? draw all Shame with you 2 
Are theſe fit Cares in Subjeas ? I command you + 
Lay down your Arms again, move in that Peace, 
That fair Obedience you were bred in. 
Put. Charge us ? 
We come not here to argue. 
The., Charge up-bravely, 
And hotly. too, we have hot Spleens to meet you, 
Hot as the Shames are offerd us [Enter Arch. Gent, and Sold. 
Bur. Look behind you, h < etl 
Do,you ſee that old Man ? do you know him, Soldiers 2. 
Put. Your Father, Sir, believe me ————  . 
Bar. You know his Marches, 
You have ſeen his Executions; is it yet Peace 2. 
Zhe. Well die here firſt; 
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we ga her hear on's preſently. 
- ofay, Bwurrs:; this is t00 poor, to0 beggar| 
To bear the Honour of a Charge from me, FATS 
A ſort of tatterd Rebels ; go provide Gallouſes ; _ 
You are troubled with hot Heads, I'll cool you preſently : 
Theſe look like Men that were my Soldiers 
Now I behold 'em nearly, and more narrowly, 
_ My honeft Friends: where got they theſe fair Figures ? 
Where did they ſteal theſe:Shapes ? 
Bur. They are ſtruck already. - Ye. | 
Ar. Do you ſee that Fellow there ; that goodly Rebel ? 
He looks as like a Captain I loy'd tenderly ; 
A Fellow of a Faith indeed, 
Bur, He has ſham'd him. 
Ar. And that that bears the Colours there, moſt certain 
50 like an Ancient of mine own, a brave Fellow, 
A loving and obedient, that believe me, Burrs, 
I am amaz'd and troubled: and were it not 
I know the general Goodneſs of my People, 
The.Duty, and the Truth, the ſtedfaſt Honeſty, 
And am affur'd they would as ſoon turn Devils 
As Rebels to Allegiance, for mine Honour. 
Bu. Here needs no-Wars. 
Put, I pray forgive us, Sir. | 
Anc. Good General forgive us, or uſe your Sword, 
Your Words are double Death. 
All. Good noble General, 
Bur. Pray, Sir, be merciful, 
Ar. Weep out your ſhames firſt, 
You make me Fool for Company : Fie, Soldiers, 
My Soldiers t60, and play theſe Tricks. What's he there ? 
Sure I have ſeen his Face too ; yes, moſt certain 
I have a Son, but I hope he is not here now, : 
Would much reſemble this Man, wondrous near him, 
Juſt of his height and making too ; you ſeem a Leader. 
The, Good Sir, do not ſhame me more: I know your Anger, 
And lefs than Death I look not for. 
Ar. You ſhall be my Charge, Sir, it ſeems you want Foes, 
When you would make your Friends your Enemies : 
A running Blood you have, but I ſhall cure you. 


Bur, Good Sir L ; 
Ar. No more, good Lord : beat forward, Soldiers : 


And you, march in the Rear, you have loft your Places. 
{ Exewzt: 


SCENE. 
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SCENE VL Enter Dake, Olimpia, Honois, Viots- | 


Ds. You ſhall not be<thijjs ſullen Aill; with me, 
' You do the moſt unnobly to be'angry ; - 
For as I have a Soul, T never touch d her,” 
I never yet knew one unchaſt Thought in 8 9 
I muſt confeſs T lov'd her ;. as who would not? 
I muſt confeſs I doated on her ſtrangely, IT 
I offer'd all ; yet fo ſtrong was herHonour, 
| So fortify'd as fair, no Hope could'reach her ; ot 
And whilſt the World beheld this, and confirm'd ie; 
Why would you be ſo jealous ?, | | 
Ol. Good Sir pardon me, 
I fee? fufficiently my Follies Palues;.: fc 
Ag am aſham'd, that-Shame a thouſand Sorrows ' © | 
Feed on continually. Would I had never {een Fa : 
Or with a-clearer Judgment look'd upon her: 
She was too good for me, ſo heavenly good, Sir, 
Nothing but Heaven can love that Soul ſufficiently, 
Where I ſhall ſee her once again, 2.7505 wer: Durcis.. 
Du. No more Tears, 
If ſhe be within the Dukedom, | well recover her: 
Welcome, Lord Burrs, fair News I hope. 
Bu, Moft fair; Sir, 
Without one Drop of Blood theſe Wars are ended, 
The Soldier cool'd again, indeed pwnd d, Sir, 
And all his Anger ended. 
Du. Where's Lord Archas ? _- | 
Bur, Not far off, Sir : with him his valiant FR 
Head of this Fire, but now a Priſoner . 
And if by your ſweet Mercy not prevented, 
I fear ſome fatal Stroke. Drums. 
Enter Archas, Theodore, Gentlemen,” Soldiers. 
Ds. I hear the Drums beat, 
Welcome, my worthy Friend. 
Ar. Stand where you are, Sir, 
Even as you love your Country, move not ferwied;. 
Nor plead for Peace till I have done a Juſtice, 
A Juſtice on this Villain ; none of mine now, 
A Juſtice on this Rebel. 
Hon. O my Brother. 
Ar. This fatal Firebrand 
Du, Forget not, old Man, 
He is thy Son'of thine own Blood. 
Ar. In theſe Veins - 
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His Mother were ſhe living, would not Weep | for him; 
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He dare not ſay he would live. 
The. T muſt not Sir, 7 OE tg, 
Whilſt you fay it is not fit : your Grace's mercy ' 
Not to my life apply d, but-co my fault Sir, 
The World's forgiveneſs next ; laſt, on my Knees Sir,_ 
TIT humbly beg, 4 | | 
Do not take from me yet the Name of Father, 
Strike me a thonſand Blows, but let medye yours. 
Ar. He moves my Heart : I muſt be ſuddain with him; 
I ſhall grow faint elſe, in my Execution ; 


Du. Hold, hold I fay, a little hold, confider” 
Thou haft no more Sons, Archas, to inherit thee; 

Ar. Yes Sir, I have another, and a Nobler : 
No Treaſon ſhall inherit me : young Archas 
A. Boy, as ſweet as. young, my Brother breeds him, 
My noble Brother Brisky, breeds him'nobly, ' - 

-  Himlet your favour find : give him your honour. 
Enter Putsky (alias Brisky Jan d Alinda (alias Archas.) 
"Eat. Thou haſt no Child left Ar cha, none to inherit thee 

Tf thou ftrik'ſt that ſtroke now : behold young A4robar; 
Behold thy. Brother here, thou. bloody. Brother,” 
As bloody to this Sacrifice as thou art : EE, 
 Heave up thy Sword, and mine's heav'd up : ſtrike Archaz, 
And Iltftrke too, as ſuddenly, as deadly : 
Have Mercy, and Il] have Mercy : The Duke gives it, 
Look upomall theſe, how they weep it from thee, | 
Chooſe quickly, .and begip.. 
Du. On your Obedience, 
On your Allegiance fave him. 
Ar. Take him to you, [ Sold. ſhout: 
_ And firrah, be an honeſt Man, you have reaſon : 
 -- _. I thank ye worthy Brother; welcome Child, 
- Mine one fweet Child. | 
Du. Why was this Boy concealed thus ? | 
Put. Your Grace's Pardon : 
Fearing the Vow you made againſt my Brother 
- And that your Anger-would not only-light 
' On him, but find out all his Pamily, 


Come, comeSir, you have ſeenDeath ; now meet him bravely: - 


Nos i 


| d, got Entet 
That I might ftill be 
The Boy your Grace 
But thoughe a Girl, / 
Ol. Stand away, 
And let me look upon him: 
Ds. My young Miſttiſs? © 
his is a ſtrange Metamorphoſis, Alin- 
Al. Your Graces humble'Servant. _ 
-D#. Come hither Siſter : _ 
I dare yet ſcarce believe mine Eyes ? how they view one ano- 
Doſt thou not love this Boy. well? Cen = - 
_ OL. T ſhould lye elſe, © | ry 
Truſt me,: extreamly 1ye Sir. 
Ds. Didſt thou: never wiſh Olimpic, 
Te might be thus? _ 
Ol. A thouſand times. ; 
On. Here cahe man; <©5 
Nay, do not bluſh :_ 1 d6.not jeſt ;"kils ſweet 
, you kiſs ; Boy ;- Heaven give you Comfort + + 
Teach him, he'll quickly learn”: theres two Hearrs ec 
Ar. You do me too much honour Sir. 
CO I IRS: canoe awd's 
But all I can, I will ; can you love me? ſpeak truly. © 
= =——_— TEE "PT, 
Du. Come hither Yls, can you Love this Man ? 
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Vol. Ill do the beſt I can Sir. 
Duk. Seal it Burrs : 
We'll all ro Church together inſtantly: © — 4 
And then a Vie for Boys ; flay, bring Borecky: / - -® Enter 
T had almoſt forgot that lump of Miſchief: | © Boroghy 
There Archas, take the Enemy to honour, * © © 
The Knavye to worth : do with him what thou wile. 
fr. Then to my Sword again ; you to your Prayers , 
_ Waſh off your Villanies, you feel che Burthen. - 
Bor. Forgive me ere I die, moſt honeft Archar ; 
"Tis too much honour that T periſh thus; _ 
O ſtrike my Faults to. kill them that no Memory, 
 Noblack and blaſted Infamy heteafte——" 
Ar. Come, are you ready ? 
Boy, Xes 


Os rv 
2 Sons 


©» ts. Ar ey 


TE IITDY 
Las 4 
m po 


_—_— 


TGC WEI 2, 


pom ens 


Al lo or te de EIS A en Yeh ve oo Ap 19 


20S 
+» thr ht Toon A RAT HA, ELIF 4 rs ar rr er et 


þ MER 
IS OY ET» 


AR -- 7 6-4 w 


TRger 
= 


% On» 7 295 


, to make. y our way ftraight-? 
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;, Heaven's Hopes fail me. 
ars Father : | 


'e take you the C 
'The; All good Bleſs you. «- 
- Duk, And my good Father, you dwell in my Boſom, 
From-you riſe all.-my good Thoughts : -when I would think 
And examine Time for one that's fairly Noble 
d the fame Man through all the ftraights of Vectue, 
Upon-this Silver Book T'll-look, and read him. 

Now forward merrily to Hymens Rights, 

To Joys and Revels, Sports, and he that ca 


" bane Archas, is the nobleſt Man. 
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